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The Perſonated Perſons, 


Arbeces, King of Iberia. | 

7:graz85, King of Armenia. | "ny 
Gobr tas 5 Look Age 2 and Father of Aptores. 
Bacurius, another Lord: for ” 
AT. ; 
Befſme, Two _—_— Ay 

Lygones, Fatherof;Spacenay. \ \ 

Two Gentlemen. | 

Three Men and a' Woman. 24 Þ 
Philip, a ſervant, and rwo Citizens wives: 

- A Meſſenger. 

' A ﬀervanc to Bacurins, 

Two Sword- MEN « 

A Boy. 


. Arane, YThe Queenes Mother. 

Panthea, ( Her daughter. þ 
 Spaconia, CA Lady, daughter of Zygons.  __ 
Manane,dA waiting-woman,and other artendanrss 
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Enter Mardonius and Beſſus, two Captaines. Mardonius, 
RAMNY Ew, the King has made a faire hand on't, he has 
&o [S)% ended the wars at a blow, would my ſword had 
A es aclole basket hilt to hold wine, and the blade 
JI” AS would make knives, for we ſhall have nothing 
Þ-! but eating and drinking. 
Beſ. We that are Commanders ſhall do well enough. 
Mar, Faith Beſſws, ſuch Commanders as thou may, I had as 
live ſet thee Perdue for a pudding Yth dark, as Alixander the 
great. Beſ..1 love theſe jefts exceedingly. 

Mar. 1 think thou lov*ſt *em better then quarrelling Beſſws, 
ile ſay ſo much i'thy behalfe, and yet thou'rt valiant enough 
upon a retreat, I think thou wouldſt kill any man that ſtopt 
thee if thou conldft. 

Beſ: But was not this a brave combate Mardonins ? 

Mar. Why didit thou ſee'r ? © Beſ. Youſtood wi'me. 

Mar. I did ſo, but me thought thou winkſt every blow they 
ſtrook. 

Beſ. Well, 1 believe there are better ſonldiers then, that 
never ſaw two Princes fighe in liſts. 

Mar. By my troth Þ think ſo too, xeſw, many a thouſand, 
but certainly all that are worſe then thou have ſeen as much. 

Beſ. *T was bravely done of aur King. 

Mar. Yes, if he had not ended the warres : Pme glad thon - 
dar'f talk of. ſuch dangerous bulineſles. 

Beſ. To take a Prince priſoner in the heart -of 's-0wn Coun- 
trey 1n fingle combat, | 

Mar, See how thy blood curdles at this,] think thon couldft 
be contented to be beaten i'this pallon, 

Beſ. ShallI cell {ou traly?  _ ;1.ag47, | 


Bef, I could willingly venter fgr't.. 
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Mar, 


Mar, Um, no venter neither Beſſus. 

Beſ. Let me not hive, if I do not think *tis a braver piece of 
ſervice then that I'me ſo fanrd for, 

Mar, Why, art thoufam'd for any valour ? 

Beſ. Fam'd, I, I warrant you. 

Mr. Pme eene heartily glad on't, I have been with thee ere 
fince thou cam'ſ to tt*warres, and this the firſt word that ever 
I heard owe, prethee who fames thee. , 

Beſ, The Chriſtian world. 

Mzr. *Tis heatheniſhly done of %em, in my conſcience thou 
deſerv'lt it not. Beſ. Yes, I ha* done good ſervice. 

Mar. 1 doe not know how thou may'ft wait of a man in's 
Chamber,or thy agility of ſhifting of a trencher, but otherwiſe 
no ſervice good Beſſus. Beſ. You ſaw me do the ſervice your ſelf, 
M-:r.Not ſo haſty (weert Beſſws,where was it, is the place vaniſh'd. 

Beſ. At Beſſus deſp*rate redemption. 

Mar. At Beſſus deſp*rate redemption, wher”s that ? 
Be/.There where I redeem'd the day,the place bears my name; 
Mair, Pray thee, who chriſtened it > Be/. TheSouldiers. 

Mar. If I were not a very merily diſpos'd man, what would 
become of thee:one that had but a grain of choller in the whole 
compaſſion of his body, would ſend thee of an errand to the: 
worms for putting thy name upon that field ; did not I beat 

thee there r'th head, a*th troopes with a trunchion, becauſe 
thou wouldſtneeds run away with thy company,when weſhould. 
charge the enemy, - Beſ. True,but1 did not run. 

Mr. Right Beſſus, I beat thee ont owt. 

Beſ.But came not up whenthe day was gon,and redeemd all? 

Mar, Thou knoweſt, and ſo do I, thou meaneſt to flie, and 
thy feare making thee miſtake, thou ranſt upon the enemy, and 
a hot charge thou gav*ſt, as le do thee right, thou art farious 
in running away, and I think, we owe thy feare for our victory? 
if I were the King, and were ſuarethou wouldſt miſtake alwaies 
2nd run away upon th*enemy, thou ſhonldſt be Generall by 
this light. Beſ. Yow'l never leave this till I fall foule. 

Mar,No more ſuch words dear Beſſws,for though I have ever 
known thee a coward, and therefore durſt never ſtrike thee, yet 
if thou proceed'R, I will allow thee yaliant, and beat thee, 


Bef.. 
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þk Beſ. Come, our King's a brave fellow. | 
Mar. He is ({o Beſſws,l wonder how thon caraſt to know it.But 

if thou wer*t a man of underſtanding, I would tell thee, he 

is vaine-glorious,and humble,and angry,and patient,and merry 

and dull, and joyfull and forrowfull in extremity in an houre: 

Doe not think me thy friend for this, for if I cared who knew it 

thou ſhonldſt not hear it Beſs, Here heis with his prey in kis 


foot. Enter,&c, Senet Fluriſh, 
Enter Arbaces and Tigranes, two Kings and two Gentlemen, 
Arb. Thy ſadneſſebrave Tigranes takes away f 


From my full victory, am I become 
Of ſo ſmall fame, that any man ſhould grieve 
Whenl orecome him? They that: plac'd me here, 
Intended it an honour large enough, (be 
For the moſt valiant living,but todare oppoſe me ſingle though 
Loſt the day, What ſhould affli& you, you are free as I, 
To be my priſoner, is to be more free 
Then you were formerly, and never think 
The man I held worthy to combate me 
Shall be us'd ſervily : Thy ranſome is 
Totakemy onely ſiſter to thy wife, 
A heavy one Tigranes, for ſheis 
A Lady, that the neighbour Princes ſend 
Blancks to fetch home, I have beentoo unkind 
To her Tigranes, ſhe but nine yeares old 
left her, and nereſaw her fince, your Warres 
Have held me long and taught me though a youth, 
"The way to victory, ſhe was a pretty chuld, 
Then I was little better, but now fame 
Cries loudly on her, and my meſſengers. 
Make me believe ſhe is a miracle 
Shee”l make you ſhrink, as I did with a ſtroke, 
But of her eye Tigranes, 
Tigra, Is't the courſe of Theria to uſe their priſoners thus ? 
Had fortune thrown my name above Arbace, 
I ſhould not thus have talk'd fir, in Armenia, 
We hold it baſe, you ſhould have kept your temper 
Till you ſaw home againe, where'tis the faſhion 
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Arb. Be youmy witneſſeearth, need I to bragge, - 
Doth not this captive Prince ſpeake 
Me ſufficiently, and all the afts 
That I have wrought npon his ſuffering Land; 
Should I then boaſt! where lies that foot of ground 
Within his whole Realme, that I have not paſt, ' 
Fightingand conquering; Farethen from me 
Be oftentation, I could tell the world 
How T have laid his Kingdome deſolate 
By this ſole Arme prop by divinity, 
Ctript him out of his glories, and have ſent 
The pride of all his youth to people graves, 
And made his Virgins languiſh for their Loves, 
If I would brag, ſhould I that have the power 
To teach the Neighbour worldhumility 
Mix with vain-g!ory : Mar. Indeeg this is none; 
Ard. Tygranes. Nay did I but take delight 
To ſtretch my deeds as others doe, on words, 
I could amaze my hearers, Mar. So you doe. 
Arb. But heſhall wrong his and my modeſty, 
That thinks me apt to boaſt after any a& 
Fit for a good to doenpon his foe, 
A little glory in aſouldiers month. 
Is wel-becoming, beit fare from vaine. 
Mar. Tis pitty that valour ſhould be thus drunk. 
Arb. I offer you my fifter, and'you anſwer 
I doe inſult, a Lady that no ſuite 
Nor treaſure, nor thy Crowne could-purchaſe thee, 
Bur that thou fought*&-with me. 
Tigr. Though this be worſe 
Then that you ſpake before, it ſtrikes me not'z 
But that you think to over=-grace me with 
The:marriage of your ſiſter, troubles me, 
E would give worlds for ranſumes were they mine; 
Rather then haveher., Arb. SeeifLinfule 
"That am the Conquerour, andfor a ranſome 
Offer rich treaſure to the Conquered, 


. 
as 


A King, and no King. 
Which he refuſes, and I bate his ſcorne: 
It cannot be ſelfe-flattery to ſay, 

The daughters of your Countrey ſet by her, : 
Would ſee their ſhame, run home and bluſh to death, 
At their own fouleneſſe; yet ſhe is not faire, 

Nor beautifull, thoſe words exprefle her not, 

They ſay her lookes have ſomething excelleat, 

That wants a name : yet were ſhe odious, 

Her birth deſerves the Empire of the world, 

Siſter to ſuch a brother, that hath tane | 

Vi&ory priſoner, and throughout the earth, 

Carries her bound, and ſhould'he let her looſe, 

Qhe durſt not leave him; Nature did her wrong, 

To yﬀw continual conqueſt on her cheekes, 

And make no man worthy for her to taſt 

But me-that am to00 neer her, and as ſtrangely 

She did for me, but you will think L brag. 

Mar. Idoile beſlworn. Thy valour aad thy paſſions fever*d; 
would have made twoexcellent fellows in their kinds : I know 
not whether I ſhould. be ſorry thou art fo valiant, or fo paſſion» 
ate, would one of um were away. 

Tyer. Doe I refuſe her that I doubt her worth, 

Were ſhe as vertuous as. ſhe would be thought, 

So perfect that no one of her owne ſex 

Could find a want, had ſhe ſo tempting faire, 

Fhat ſhe could wiſh it off for damning (oules, 

I would pay any ranſome, twenty lives 
Rather then meet her married in my bed, 

PerhapsI have a love, wherel have ftixt 

Mine eyes not to be mov*d, and the on me, 

I am not fickle, Ab, Is that all the cauſe ? 

Think you, you can ſo knit your ſelfe in love 

Fo any other, that her ſearching ſight 

Cannot diſſolve it ? Sobefore you tride 

You thought your ſelfe a match for me in fight, 

Truſt me Tigranes, ſhe can doe as much 

In peace, as lin warre, ſheel conquer too, 

You ſhall ſee if you have the power to ſtand 
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The force of her ſwift lookes, if you diſlike, 
I'le ſend you home with love, and name your ranſome 
Some other way, but if ſhe be your choice, 
She frees you : To Iberia you muſt, 

Tegr. Sir, I have learn'd a priſoners ſufferance, 
And will obey, but give meleave totalk 
In private with ſome friends beforel goe. 

Arb. Some to awaite him forth, and ſee him ſafe, 

Bnt let him freely ſend for whom he pleaſe, 

And none dare to diſturb his conference, 

I will not have him know what bondage is. Exit Tigranes. 
Till he be free from me, This Prince, Mardomms, 

Is full of wiſdome, valour, all the graces 

Man can receive. Mar. And yet you conquer*d him. 

Arb. And yet Iconquer'd him, and could havedon't 
Hadeſt thon joyn'd with him, though thy name in Armes 
Be great ; Muſt all men that are verruons 
Think ſuddenly to match themſelves with me, 

I conquered him and bravely, did I-not ? 
+ Beſ. And pleafe your Majeſty, I was afraid at firſt: 

Mar, When wert thou other? Arb, Of what ? 

Beſ. That yon would not have ſpy*d your beſt advantages, 
for your Majeſty int my opinion lay too high, me thinks, under 
favour, you ſhould have Tayne thus. 

Mar. Like a Taylor ata wake. 

| Beſ. And then, if pleaſe your Majeſty to remember, at one 
time, by my troth I wiſht my ſelfe wi'you. : 

' Mar, By my troth thou wonldft ha'ſtunck*em both out o'th 
Liſts. Arb. What to doe? 

Beſ. To put your Majeſty in mind of an occaſion; you lay 
thus, and Tigrazes falfified a blow at your leg, which you by 
doing thus avoyded; but if you had whip'd up your leg thus, 
and reach'd him on the eare, you had made the Blood-r oyall 
run down his head. 

Mar. What Countrey Fence-ſchoolelearn'ſ that at ? 
Arb. Piſh, did not I take him nobly ? 

Mar, Why you did, and you have talked enough on't. 
Arb, Talkenough. 
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A King, and no King. 
Will you confine my words, by heaven and earth, 
I were much better bea row | of beaſts 
Then ſuch a people 2 if Ihad not patience 
Above a god, I ſhould be cad a Tyrant 
Throughout the world. They will offend to death 
Each minute : Let me hear thee ſpeak again 
And thou art earth again : why this is like 
Tygranes ſpeech that needs would ſay I brag'd 
Beſſns he ſaid I brag'd. Beſ. Hahaha. 
Arb. Why doſt thoudaugh ? 
By all the world, Pme grown ridiculous 
To my own Subjetts : Tie meina chaire 
And jeſt at me, but I ſhall make a ſtare, 
And puniſh ſome, that other may take heed 
How they are haughty ; who wilfanſwer me ? 
He ſaid I boaſted, ſpeak Mzrdomous, 
Did 1? He willnot anſwer, O my temper ! 
Igive you thanks above, that taught my heart 
Patience, I can endure his filence ; what will none 
Vouchſafe to give me anſwer ? am 1 grone 
To ſuch a poor reſpeft, or doe you meane 
To break my wind? Speak, ſpeak, ſome one of you, 
Or elſe by heaven. 1 Gent, So pleaſe your. 
Arb. Monſtrous. 
T cannot be heard out, they cut me off, 
As if I were too ſfawcy, I will live 
In woods, and talk to trees, they will allow me 
Toend whatI begin. The meaneſt Subje&t 
Can find a freedome to diſcharge his ſoule 
And not I, now it isa time to ſpeak, 
I hearken, 1 Gent. May it pleaſe. Arb. I meanenot you, 
Did not I ſtop you once ? byt I am grown 
Tobalk, bur I defie, let another ſpeak. 
2 Gent. | hope your Majeſty. 
Arb, Thou draweſt thy words, 
That I muſt waite an hour, where other men 
Can heare ininſtants; throw your words away, 
Quick, and to pnrpole, I have told you this. 
' Beſ. And pleaſe your Majeſty. * Arb. 


Arb, Wilt thou devour me? this is ſuch a rudeneſle 
As you never ſhewd me, and 1 want 
Power to command too, elſe; Mardonins, - 
Would ſpeak at my requeſt, were you my King, : . 
Twould have anſwered, at your word Mardonins, 
T pray you ſpeak, and truly, did I boaſt ? 

Mar. Truth will offend you. 

Arb. You takeall great care what will offend me, 
When you dare to utter ſuch thmgs as theſe. 

Mar, You told Tigranes, you had won his Land, 
With that ſole arme propt by Divinity : 
Was not that bragging, and a wrong to us, 
That daily ventured lives ? 

Arb. Othat thy name 
Wereas great, as mine, would I had paid my wealth, 
It were as great, as I might combate thee, 
I would through all the Regions habitable 
Search thee, and having found thee, wrmy Sword 
Drive thee about the World, till T had met 
Some place that yet mans curiolity \ Pk 
Hath miſt of; there, there would I ſtrike thee dead: 
Forgotten of Mankind, ſuch fuaerall rites 
As beaſts would give thee, thon ſhouldſt have. 

Beſ. The King rages extreamly, ſhall we (link away ? 
Hee'l ftrike ns, _.. 2 Gent, Content, 

Arb., There I would make you know *twas this ſole arme, 
Igrant yau were my inſtruments, and did 
As I commanded you, but *twas this arme, 
Mov'd you like wheeles, it mov*d you as it pleaſd, * 
Whither flip you now ? what are you too good 
To waite on me (puffe,) I had need have temper 
That rules ſich people; I have nothing left 
At my own choyce, I would I might be private; 
Meane men enjoy themſelves, bur *tis our curſe, 
Tohave atumulr that out oftheir loves 
Will waite on us, whether we will or no; 
Goe get you gone: Why here they ſtand like death, 
My words moves nothing, 1 Gent, Muſt we goe ? 
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A Ring, tid ad Why. 
I were moſt wretched: ſpate your idle Praiſe : 
If thou didſt meane to flatter, andſhauldft utter | 
Wyrds in my. Praiſe, that chan thi mee impudence,  ' 
My deeds ſhould make*ni modeſt:whih yo 
So falſe har Wett thou watliy Thou ſhodldft receive dearh,a 
Glorigus death from me: bur thou ſhit underftand thy hes, for 
; Shoilidſtthou praife me into heaven,$ there leave meinthrog'd 
I would defpife thee thonghas much a3 now which is as much as 
Duſt becauſe ſee thy envie.” **, mage tf 5"ta 
Mar, How ever you will uſe nie afrer,yetfor your own'promiſe- 
fake, hear methe reſt, Arb. Lwilf, and after call um the wind, 
For they ſhal kend as latge nerd 2516 what you utter fpeak. 
Mar.Would you but leave theſe haſty tempers, which I do not 
fay take from you all your wotth, but darken *m, then you will 
Shine indeed. © Arb, Well.” Mzr. Yet I would have you keep 
Some paſlions, leſt mey ſhould take Your for a god, your vertues 
Ate ſuch, Arb, Why now you flatter. "Mar..I never underſtood 
the word, wete you ho King, 8 free froth theſe moods, ſhould 
choofe a companion fof wit & pleaſure, it ſhonld be you: or for 
honeſty to enterchange my boſome with, it ſhould be you ; or 
wiſedom to give me counſell, I wonldpick out you; or velour 
todeſcend my repiitation, till Hhould firid you ourfor youre 
fit to fight for all the world; if ie could coine inqueſtion: Now I 
have; 5 r——_ co yolir ſelfe,find'olit a uſe; iffo,then what 
ſhall fall to me is not matetidll; 4rb.ls not materiall; more then 
Ten ſuch lives, as mine Mardonixs: it was nobly ſaid, 
Toon haftſpoketruch, and boldly fuch a truth as might offend 
another, ]T haye been tag paſlio 1 teand idle, thou ſhalt ſee a ſwift 
Amendment,but I want thoſe parts you praiſe me for:Ihght for 
All the world; Give Ed fword; and thou wilt go as farre be- 
yond'me, as thou art hefond in yeares, 1 know thou dar*ſtand 
Wilt; ic troubles me that 7 ſhou uſe 5 rongh a phraſeto thee, 
Pt5ie to my folly,what chog wilt, ſo thon wile pardon me, 
that cf nad Ifhould differ thas. Mar, Why tis no matter fir, 
Arb. Faith byt it , bit thou doſt &ver take all things do thus 
Patiently,for which [never can requitethee but with love, and 
That thou ſhalt be ſure of, Thou & Thave not been merry lately: 
Pray thee tel me where hadft thou that ſame jewel in thy nes ; 


| fol praiſe Thug youytis 
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Mar, Why.at the jaki a:Tows,n... 2045 4; «5 
Arb, Wehepea Fe a Wench, Mzrdonith gave thee 
that jewel .Mar.Wench,they A.not me,l'me 61d and. 
and every limb about me, but tha Una grows ſiffer, - 
I'choſe bulmeſſes I may.ſware Lamtruly honeſt; ror 1 por jafly 
for what I take,and would, gladobe ara certainty. Arb.Why 
do the VYenches eneroach upan thee ? Mar.l by hi 


| $ light do., 
They. Arb.Didſt thou fat at an old rent with'em ? LN 
Arb. And do they improve themſelves ? Mar.l ten RG Sto 
Meg,every new young fellow they come acquainted with,Arb. 
How can'ſtlive on't.} Mar, WhyLthink I aſt won oe to. you: 


Arb. Thon ſhalt mkethem upat my price. 
 - Entertwo {aa pb Beſſus, | 
Mer. Your price ? Arb.I at the Kings price. War.That may be 
More then I'me worth. 2 Gent. Is he not merry now? 1 Gent, I 
think not. Beſ: He js,he is,wee'l ſhe our ſelves, Arb. Beſſvs, I 
thought you had beenin Iberia by this, Tbad you haſt; , Gobrias 
will want entertainment for me. Beſ. Aug pleaſe your Majeſty Z 
havea ſute.Arb.s'tnot lowſie Beſſus,what 15*t?Beſ. Tam to carry 
a Lady with me. Arb.Then thou haſt too ſutes. ef. Andif Tcan 
prefer her to the Lady Pentha your Majeſbes ſiſter, to learn fa- 
ſhions,as her friends tearm it,it will be worth ſomething to me. 
Arb.So many nights lodgings as tis .thither, wilt not 2 Bef, 7 
know not that fir, but gold I ſhallbeſure of, . Arb.” Why thou 
ſhalt bid her entertain her from me ſo thou wilt reſolve me one 
thing. Beſ. If Þ can. Arb. Faith tis a very deſputable queſtion, 
and yet ] think thou canſt decideit, Beſ. Your Majeſty has a 
good an opinion of my underſtanding. Arb, T baveſo good an 
opinion of it : *tis whether thou be yaliatit. Beſ.Some body has 
traduced me to you : do you ſee this {word fir. Arb. Yes. 
Be/. Jf] do not make my back-biters eat it to a knife within 
this week, ſay | am not valiant, Emter a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. Health to your ſajeſty. Arb. From Gobrias Meſ. Yes fir. 
Arb. How does he, is he vvell ? Meſ. Jn perfe& health, 
Arb.take that for thy good neyvs.Atruſtier ſervant to his Prince 
therelives not,then is good Gobrias,1 Gent.The King ftarts back 
Mari His blood goes back as faſt. 2 Gert. And novv it comes 
againe. Mar, He alters rouge y. Arb, The hand ofheaven uſo 
2 


Ld 


Me,be it far from mg,to, | Wer 
ip a ſiraYle 


curſe npon meteares In 


perforni'd,O giveme: $ | 
my eyes EY Mes Po Nr 6 en 
ſand'miſerits incompaſte nie. Mor; This is frahg 
you ?*4b.'Mprilonins; my Mother Mir. ' An 
Arb. Alas, ſhee*s not ſb happy, thon'doſtknow*- 


Tecret Hi Have Ppldthis 
el me, 'lehd metearesI now 'eo wallrme'white, chat I 
may. feet a KilA-h e Thnocence within m breaſt; which once 
lege tot Iu 4 vCeouftdicy beef 

regard [ tho 

e mie : Jt 


gh thon- 
» tow'do 
> ” 


How ſhe hath labour'd finice my Father diei'to take by treaſon 
Hence this loathed life, thar would hi be toferve her, I have 
Pardon'd, & pardon'd,and by that have made her fit to praftife 
New (ins, not repent theold : Fo mtr hadfiirds fave toc5me 


From thence,and ſtrike me here) whom Gobrias fifting 


out,took 


And condemn'd and executed there,che carfuPit ſervant:heaven 
Lt me but live to pay that man;Nature is poor to me,that will 
Not let me have as many deaths 2s are thetimes that he h 


ſaved my life, that I might a them over aMfor him: 
ns 


Mr, Sirlet her bear hert her own head, 
Vex not your ſelfe. _ Arb, What will the World 
Conceive of me ? with what unnaturall fins * 
Will they ſuppoſe me loaden, when my life 
Is ſought by her that gaveit to the world? 

Bat yet hE-writes me comfort here, my filter,” 
He fajes is. grown jt beauty and in grace: 

In all the innocent vertues that come 

A tender ſpotleſſe maid: ſhe ſtaines her cheekes 
With morning teares.to purge her mothers ill, 
And *mongſt that facret dew ſhe mingles Prayers, 
Her pureOblations far tay ſafereturn : 

If T haveloſt the duty of'a ſon, 

If any pomp or vanity of ſtate 

| Made me forget my natural offices, 

Nay farther, if I have not every night | 
Expoſtulated with my wandering thonghts; 
Ifought unto my parent they have erd,  - 
And cald em back : do you dire her arme 
Unto:this foule difſembling heart of mine: 
But zf I have been juſt to her, ſend out. 


Noth 
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From featcliing treaſong/ Ewill nfe hd meanes I ONT 
But ptayer :fovrither ſuffer metoTee 7 EAT Ru 
From mincomn veigesiſſue#deadiyfiond;!”' Nos 
Then-wab mydanger off with mothers blood.” * * - oh» : 


21874 | 54 1 Enter Tigranes uid Spaconi a,” * 
Tigr. Why ? wilt thou have me die Spacoma, * © * 


of "© ov Bud 
4% 


Youſhall behold a Tomab-more worth then I, 
Somefriendthateyer lowikmeormy caafe, « - 
Will build me ſomething to diſtinguiſhme | Hd 
From other womeny m YAFPSPInS yerſe. He will lay on,and 
Much lament thoſe maides, that placetheir loves anfortunate'y 


And when you ſee Armenia againe, * 


 high,asl havedone,where _ ca never reach;Burwwhy ſko>uld 
Alas; 


You go to Iberia * Tigye that chou wilt ask me, ask clic 


Man that rages in a feaver why he ies diſtempered hy e,qwhen: 


AIF the other youths. arecourling ore the Meadows their 
Loves?CanlI refift it? am I not aflave to him that conquer'd me! 
'$ps.That conquer*d thee. Tigranes hehas won but half of thee 


<3 2 
| Tap! 491 ver! div 
Mas." | nere ſuch fidden extremities: Exeuiv0, \ | ue . 


What thould I doe ? Spa: Nay let me ſtay alone," a 


ehy body,bur thy mind may be as free as his, his will did never” 


Combatethine, and take it priſoner. . Tigr., But if he byforce,,/17 
eonvey my. body hence,what helps it me or thee to be unwiling,,. -- 
Spa. Q Tigranes,l know you are to ſee aLady there,toſee,and-. 
Like I feare: perhaps'the hope of her makes you forget me, ere- .., 


we part,be happier theh you know to wiſh: farewell.., 


Tigr.Spaconia,jtay and here me what] ſay,in ſhort, defſtruftion fr 
Meet me that I may ſee it, and not avoid it, whea I leave tobe...,: 
Thy faithful! Lover:part with me thou ſhalt, aot,there.are none 


That know our love, and I have given gold unto a Captain that 
Goes unto Iheris/from the King, that be will placea Lady of our 
Land with the Kings ſiſter that is offered me ;- . 


Thither ſhall yoli, and being once got in, perſw 2 & he . by on at '- 
Co 


ſubrile meanes you, cati ts beas. beghoracd in he oveas I: Spa. 
Can you imagine chat.3 Jonging maid whey 


Be pull'd away w 


L. 
My bealeb, ay hodety aqdtell her; anjoglongs: Ps. WAY ice 
N_ - a 7 | 


aſhebebolds you, can, 
h word from loying you; ]. . Togr. Day are - 


_ 
F 


' 6 
Had rather looſe you, : can,my. heart conſtnt; to:let my- 4 
throw out ſuch words, a ever yet ſpoke. what ] thought, 
Shall find it ſuch a thing at firſt to lie ? Tigr.Yet do. thy beſt.” 
Beſ. What, is your Majeſtic ready ? Enter BeſſWw. Tigr.:. Thece : 
Is the Ladie, Captain. ; Be, Svyect Ladie, by yourleave., I could. 
vviſh my ſelfe more full of Courtſhip for your fair fake. - Spa. Yir 
T ſhall feeno vvant of that, . Beſ, Ladie you muſt haſte, I have 
received new Letters from the King that requires more haſt | then 
I expected, hewill, follow me fodainlic himſelfe, and begins to 
call for your majeſtic alreadie. Tigr, _ He ſhall not do fo la 
Beſ. Sweet Ladie, ſhall call you my charge bereafter?Spe.T will 
not takeupon me to govera. your tongue tir,- you. ſhall call me” 
wat you pleaſe. ' 137 


Acus. Secundus. 


Enter Gobris, Bacurits, Arane, Panthea and Mandane, Waiting= 
women with attendants. | 7 


Gob. Mz Bacuriws, you muſt haye regard unto. the 

-LV 1 Qneen, ſhe is your priſoner, Tis at your peril if 

She make eſcape. Bac. My Lord, I know't,: ſhe is my priſoner 

From you committed ; yet ſhe is a woman, and fo Tkeep her ſafe, 

you will not nrge mefo keep her cloſe, I ſhall not ſhame to ſay 

Iforrow for her. ' Gob. So'doe I my Lurd, I forrovy for her, 

That fo little grace doth govern her ; that ſhe ſhould ſtretch her 

arme againſt her King, fo little vvoman-hood and natural good 

neſs; as to think the death of her ovvn Son. Ars. Thou knoweſt 
the reaſon vyhy difſembling as thou art, and vyilt not ſpeak, 

Gob. There is a Ladie takes n»t after you, her father is vvighin 
Her; that good man Whoſe teares weigh'd down his fins, mark 
How ſhe weeps, how well it does become her, and if you can find 
no difpoſition in your ſelfe to ſorrow, yet by gracefulnel(s in her 
Find out the way, and by your reaſon weep : all this. ſhe does 
for you, and more ſhe needs When for your ſelfe you will ngr 
loofe A tear; think how, this' want of: grief diſcredits you, and 
yourWilt weep, becauſe yon carinot weep. Arb. You talk to me 
as having got atime fit for your purpoſe ; but you know I know 
You ſpeak not vyhat ybu think. Par. I vvould my heart Were 
Stone before my ſoftneſsſhould be urg'd againſt my mother, a 

$a more 


UM! 


UM! 


A King, and oohdy, 

more troubled thought no Virgin bears about; ſhonld I excuſe, 
My Mothers fault I ſhould ſer lights lifein loofing' whith; '# bro- 
hat ena Ring were taken-from-me, if 'I: ſeek ſave” that life ſo 
loy'd, .1;Joole, another lite that 'gave . me: '1'(haM1* Jooſe a 
Mather word of fycha ſound iva childs7eades; thar it ftrikes re- 
nk wp orgugh it; may che will of Heaven'bedone, an@ifone 
| muſt fall,- rake a poor Virgins lifeto anfwet” all;  * 

- Ara, ButGobrias letus ta]k, you know this fault is not in me as 
in another Mother..Gok:;I know itis rior.” Ara; Yetyou mike it ſo. 
Gob., Why is not all that*s paſt, beyond your help 2 Ars, Fkhow 
It i8-. .-- | -, Goþ. Nay, ſhould yoiz pabliſhit before the #grld, 
think you *rwood nor he believ'd? - 4rb. know itwould. 
- Gob, Nay ſhould [ jayn with you, ſhonld we-nor both be torn, 
And yet both die uacredited ? Ara. I think we ſhould] Gob.Why 
then take you ſuch viokent :courſes? As for me" I doe butright in 
Saying of the King fromall your plots. Ara; "The King ?'* + 

| Gob, Thad you reſt withpatience, andu time would comefor me 
To recondile all to your own content,"but by this' way you take 


away my power, and-what was done unknown, was not by me 


but you: Your urgeing being done I muſt preſerve my own, biit 
Time may bring all. to, light, and happilie "for all. Ara, Ac- 
curſed be this overcurious brain that gave that plot a birth, 
Accurſt this womb that after did conceive to 'my diſgrace. Bac. 
My Lord ProteQor they ſay there are divers Letters 'come from 
Armema, that Befſw has done good ſervice, and brought again 
a day by his particular valour, reteiv*d you any to that effet? 
Gob, Yes *tis moſt certain. -Bac, Pmſorriefor't, hot that the 


Day was won, but that *twas won by him: we held him here a 


Coward, a did me wroiigonce,,"*t- which 1 laughed, 'and & did 
All the world,for nor I, nor ane other held him wortli'my ſword. 
Enter Bejſis and Spaconia.' 65 1 
Beſ. Health to my Lord ProteQor; from the King thele letters, 
And to your Grace Madam, theſe, ,Gob. How does hisMajeftic ? 
Beſ. As well as conqueſtby his own means and his valiant Com- 
manders can make him, your Letters will teflyou-all,” Par, Twill 
not open mine, till T doe know my brothers health," good Cap- 
tainis he well? Pef.. As the reſt of us that foughe are. 
Pan, Bat how's that ? is hehurt >'Beſ. He's a ſtrange jg—o 


190d ſhield, fach a Ladpas you diftfe 


King kad Kind. 


t gets not acknocke. , » pr, Foe tice a2 ow fridge that 
FE 15 that gets: wa go ie wee be bf Nee ep Ne 
divessc; p9tukod S hewell"4; ine; 


+ "ls 
- Avtges ſe your Grace, why] SO. 
. ; and; ſhog Cr Fea with viceodſe whtdw. and 
Pan. ] do aotcdrehawthoutle is ke well c2"g 7a 
How 1 dozJet a:rhan out of che mightinefſ i ue 
-  Farreine countries with his b) dr the g50d of his RN wt 
 ;Tdwsbeſhall heanfwered/WYTmay liyero retive ichIVa 
ed Pap Why, 1 
| Fm glad tha thoh/art well;] ipecthee ]EKe fo?" Gob. The K 
6 wi andrill beber&ts\ mofrow, Pin, * prayer) - 
Now willlopen mine; - Gob.. Baourins, inſt Galt, 
Charge: Madamgthe wohted mercy ofthe eKin?, that ppb A] 
: - Your faults, has amet with this,and Acbok it ont he b; Rig 
ou freeiy,yourown will is your Lay, bewhere yp 
. +4Axa.;F thank bim) iGob; You vill be featdy to he poihis 
*-Majeſly tomorrow. Aram! will.” ' Exit Arart, 
Bae Madam be wiſe hereafter : Tam glad I have loſtthis othee. 
Gob. Good Captain Beſſe+,tell ts the difcoutrfe betwixt Ti- 


| /. granes and our King.and how we got the vitory. Pa. I pr pete 
ake 


1 Doe,and if my brother wereittany danger, let north So 


oe” i abide there long, before thoit bring "him off,” that 


. While my hea!t will bear. Beſ. Madan” ler what Ml 1 


wt - Muſt tell = truth,and thus it waz;they fonghe ſinglein lifts,but 


1 1threedayes betforegelſe,perhap we 


, Qne to one; as for my owne pait, —— danger ouſly _ bue 
ad beeti two totwo, ] can 


; 9, not-tell, fame thought we had, and rhe occaſion of my. tivrt was 


1 


ih < ls,.the enemy hatmadeTrenches.” Gb. Caprain, wit out 


mamzer of yourkurt be mich material! to this bulinelſe, 
We "ll heare't ſome.other time." Pan. 1 pfithe leave it,and g9 0n 
With my brother: "BY: L will, but *ewould be worth your 
; -bearings TothbelLifts they came, Arid lingle Tword and -gantlet 


vac watheirGght.: PanAfaſ, -'1Be/* Aer gh Thete ſtood 
1; Jome dopen Captain of either dg all which were 


of Worne,gild one -of thoſe iwasT, age Yo, my 7 inceto Natid 
next a Gaptaine oth? enemies fide ,caffed Firth fr ; Valiant. they 
ſaid he was, whulſt theſe two Kings wereſtreaching themſelves, 
This Tiribaſus caſt ſomething a ſcornfull looke on me, and ask't 


Me 
p 


A King, and'no' ,*- 
Me whom Apes gs would overcome. I ſmil*d and'told him if fe 
would fight with me, he ſhould aware by the event of that 
whoſe King would win:ſomething he anſwered, & a ſcuffe was likg 
to grow, when one, Zipetus offered to help him, I= Paz. All this 
is 3+, thy (elfe, I pra thee Beſſw tell fomething of my brother, did 
he nar ing ? rd Why yes, ile tell your grace, they were not 
to fight till the word was given, which for my own part, by my 
troth I confeſs I was not to give. Pan, See for his own part. 

Bac, I fear yet this fellow's abu d with a gaod report. Beſ. 
But: | Pan, Still of himaſelfe.Beſ. Cri'd give the word,when 
as fame of them ſay, Tigrones was ſtooping, but the word was not 
given then, yet one Coſroes of the enemies part, held up his finger 
to me, which is as much with us Martialiſts, as I will fight with 
you : I faid not a word, nor made figne during the combate, but 
that once done. Paz, He flips ore all the fight. Feſ. I cal'd him 
to me, Coſroes aid I: Pan, T vvill hear no more. Beſ. No, no, 
I fie.” Bac. Ldarebe ſworn thoudoeſt, - Bef:Captain,fſaid I, 
So *twas. Pan. I tell thee, I vvill hear no furthec. Beſ, No? 
Your grace vvill vviſh.you had. Pan, Lyvillnot vviſh it,vvhat is 
this the Lady my brother vvrites ta me to take 2 Beſ. And 
pleaſe yonr grace this is ſhe : Charge vvill you come near the 
Princelſe ? Pan, You'r vvelcome from your Countrey, and. this 
Land ſhall hevv unto you all the kindneſs that I. can make it. 5 
. what's your name? Spa. Tholeris. Pan,Yare very vvelcome, 
you have got a letter ta put you tome, that has power enough to. 
Place mine enemy here. ; then mnch more you that are {o far 
From beag ({ 'S me that. you neer ſaw me. Beſ., Madam, I dare 
Paſs} my word for hertruth. Spa. My truth 7 Pan Why %% 1 
tain, doe you think [am afraid ſheele fteal > Beſ, T canaat tell, * 
ſervants are Cippery, but Idare give my word for her, arid for 
Honeſty ſhe came along with me, and many favours ſhe did me 
by the way, but by this light none but what. ſhe might doe with: 
modeſty, toa man gf my rank, | Pan. Why Captain, here's no" 
body thinkgs-atherwils.. ot Nay, if you ſhould, your grace. may. 
think your pleaſe. ;'but I am ſure T brongh he on. Armenia, 
and in all that Wag eyer I tauch'd; any bare hey hoe Bot 
knee. Ipray.God I may fink vvhere I land. Spa. Abaye my knee 

ef-No, you knovy 1did _—_ if any man vvill ay 7 = 


King, ana no Neve 


This. ſword ſhall. anſwer ; Nay, ile defend the reputation of my 
Charge whiletT live, your Grace: ſhallf underftand Tam ſecret in 
Tasie d1titiefſe;,a'd know todefend a Ladies Honour, 

Sp:, 1::5pe your Gacernws him fo well alreadie, F ſhall not 
N-ctt5te!l y 31 he®; vain and fooliſh, Bef. T,* you may call me - 
War you pleaſe; but ite defend, your good name againſt the 
Worid;and (TI take my leave of your Grace, atid of you my Lord 
ProteXor; Tam likewiſe glad toſee your Lordſhip well. Bas, O 
Captai i F:{ſus, Tthank you,T would (peak with you anon. Exit. 

Be/. When you pleaſe, I vvill attead your Lordſhip. Beſ. Bac. 
Madam, ile take my leave too. Pan, Good Bacurits, Gob, Madam, 
vyhat vvrites his Majeſtie to you? Pan. O my Lord, The kindeſt 
\Word:, ile keep *em vvhileſt Tlive,here in my boſom,ther*s no Art 
11 them; They liedifordered in this paper, juſt as heartie nature 
Speeks them, Gob. And to me he writes what tears of joy he ſhed 
Tohear how you were grown in everie vertues way, and yields 
A\ll thanks to me, for that dear care which T was bound to have 
In training you, there isno Princeſle living that enjoyes a Brother 
Of that worth. 'Pan, My Lord, no Maid longs more for any 
Thing, and feel*s more heat and cold within her breſt, then I doe 
Novv, im hope to ſee him. Gob, Yet I wonder much at this, he 
Writes, he brings along with him, a Husband for you, that ſame 
Captive Prince, and if he loves you as he makes a ſhew, He will 
Allow you freedome in your choice, Pan. And fo hewill my 
Lord, Tvvarrant you; he vvill but offer and give me the power to 
Take or leave. Gob, Truſt me, vvere Ia Ladie, Tcould not like 
That man where bargain'd with before 1 chooſe him. Pan, But 
T am not built on ſuch wild hnmours if T find him vyorthie, he is 
Not lefſe Becauſe hee's offered: 

Spe, *Tis truehe is not, 'vvould he'vyould ſeem leſie. 
Gob, I think ther*s no Ladie can affet 
Another Prince,your brother ſtanding by; 
He doth eclipſe mens vertues ſo vvith his, 
Spa. Tknovy a Ladie may, avid more I fear 
Another Ladie vvill, 'Paz. Yonld I might ſee him. 
© Gob, Why fa you fhall, my bufineffes are great; 
Tvvill attend you vvhen it is his pleaſure to ſee you. 
Paz, ITthattk you good my Lord, Gob. You vvillbe readie 


. X , JR q KL. - 
A "Rug, and ud King. 
Madam, Exit, Gob. Pan. Yes, Spa: Tdoebeſeedi you 
Madam ſend away your other women, and receive from me 
A few fad words, which ſet againſt your joyes may make'em 
ſhine themore. Pan, Sirs, leave me all. Exeunnt Womeng 

Spa. Tkneelea ftranger here to begathingL[ſafit for me to +; | 
ask, and you to _ *tis ſuch another ſtrange anrongos. x 
As ifa begger ſhould intreat a King to leave his Scepter, an 
Throne to him and take his rags to wander ore the world 
Hungrie and cold. Pan. That were a ftrange requeſt : Spa. As ilt 
is mine, Pan, Then doe not utter it. Spa. Alafs *tisoFthatnature, 
that it muſt Be utter'd, I, and granted, or Tdie : I am aſham'd to 
ſpeak it, but where life lies at a ſtake, I cannot think her wo- 
man that will not take ſomething unreſonablie to hazzard avinz 
of it : I ſhall ſeem a ſtrange petitioner, that wiſh all ill to them 
I beg of, ere they gave me ought yet ſo Imuft : I would you were 
not fair, aor wiſe, for in your ill confiſt- my good :-if you were 
Fooliſh, you would hear my praier, if foole you had not power 
to hinder me, he would not love you. Pan. Whats the mieauing 
of it. Spa, Nay, my requeſt is more without the bounds of reaſon 
Yet for *tis not in the power of you to doe, what I would have 
you grant. Pan, Why then'tis idle, pray thee ſpeak it out. 

Spa. '. Your brother brings a Prince into this land, of ſuch a 
noble —_ ſo ſweet a grace, ſo full of worth withall, that every 
maid that lookes upon him, gives away her ſelfe to him for ever; 
and for you to have he brings him : and ſo mad is my demand chat 
Ide fire you not tothave this man, this excellent man, for whom 
you needs muſt die, if you ſhould mifſe him,l doe now expe you 
ſhould langh at me, Pan Truſt me | conld weepe rather, for 
T have ſound in alf thy words a ſtrange disjoynted forrow. Spa, 
Tis by me his one defire (o, that you would not love him, 

Par. His own defire, why credit me Thlaftris 
Iam no common woer : If he ſhall woe me, his worth may be 
ſuch, that 1 dare not ſwear I will not love him 5 bat if he will 
ſtay to have me woe him, I will promiſe thee, he way keep all his 
graces to himſelfe, and feare no raviſhing from me. *'Spz.*Tis yer 
His own defire, but when he ſees your face, I fear it will not be ; 
therefore 1 charge you as you have pittie, ſtop theſe reader eares 
'From his enchanting voice, cloſe up thoſe eyes, that you may ner- 
ther catch a dart from him. G2: Nor 


- 


: £8 King, «ud no, King. 

nor be from you; I you 2s you hope tokve mquiet, for 
when | an deat Br faux. af wall walk 6 vide him if be Break 
promiſe with me: for as falt az oath's without a formall ceremouy 


can make me, Iamto him. Pax. Then be fearelels, for if be were: 


a thihg, *twixt Gad aud man, I could gaze on him ;Xf I. knew it 
Gngo ax len without : Pie Jour eyes, 'L {wear you 


ſhall enjoy hum fill for me, I will aot hindec you ; but 1. perceive: 
Thalfris 


you are not what you (cem, Rile, riſe If} your right 
name beſo Spa;, Indeed it is x Ar is my name ; but Idetire- 
not to be known to other. Pan. Why by me you fhall not, I will 
never doe you wrong, What goad Ican, I will, thuk not my birth 
oreducation fuch, That I ſhould injure a ftranger Virgin ; you are 
welcome hither, In compauy you. wiſh;to be commanded, but 
when we are alone, [ ſhall be ready tobe your ſervaut. Exemn.. 
| Enter three men and a woman. 

7 Come, come, run, run, run, 2 We ſhall out-goe her. 3 One 
were better be bang'd, then carry out - women tdling to theſe 
ſhewes, Wom, Is the King hard by ?- 1 You heard he with the 
botcles faid, he thought we ſhould” come too late : What abun- 


dance of people here is 2 Wom,- But what had he-in thoſe. bot-. 


tles? 3/ I'know not, 2 Why Ink, goodman foole, 3 Ink, 


what,to doe ? x Whythe King lookes you will many times call - 


for thele bottles, and break his mind to his friends: Wom, Let's, 
take our places, we ſhall haveao roome elſe, 2 The mantold. 
us he would walk a foote throw the people. 3 I marry did he, 
1 Qur ſhops are well look't taonow... 2 S'hfe, yonder's my 
maſter, I think. 1 No*tis got he; 
| Enter 8 M32 with. two Citizens wives. 
1 Cit, Lord; how fine thefieldz be,what ſweet living *tis inthe 


Countrey? - 2 Cit, I poore {oules, God help'em; they live as con- . 


tentedly as one of us. Cit. My husbands couſin would have -had. 
me gaae into the Countrey laſt year, wert thou ever there? 3 Cz. 
Tpoore ſoules, | wasamongſt 'em-once. 1 Cit. Andwhat kind. 
eatures aze they,for love of God 7 + 2 Git, Very good people, 
God help'em.. 1 Cz. Wilt thou goe down with me this ſummer 
when I am brought to bed? 2: Ct, Alaſs, it is no place for us, 
1 Git. Why, pray thee ?- 2 Cit. Why you can have- nothing 


there, there's no body cries broomes: . 1 Cit, Nat 2 Cit. 


No. 
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No truly, nor milk, r C#. Nor milk, how-doe they ? © 2 Cir. 
They are faine towilk themlelves Prhe countrey, © 1 Cit, Good 
Long: but the people there, I think, wilt-be' very datifal to: one 
| of as. - x Git-, LGodknows will they, dad yer they I realy 
care forour havbands.:1 1 Git, Doethey not, afals? T*good Fair 
I cannot blamethem ; for we dne'not + greatly care” for them” vur 
ſelves. Phillap, I pray chuſe us a'place, Phil, There's the beſt 
forſvoth. 1 Cit, By your leave people 2 lirtle. 3 What's 
the matter ?* bil; pray yourny , doe not trail} '"Miftrils 
fo, ſhee's with Child: 2 Lerber lopk to her (elf then, has ſhe not 
had ſhowing enough yet, if the ſtay ſhotldring here, ſhe may haps 
home with a cake inher belly. 3 How. now, goodman 
icter-brech, why doe you leanonme?- Phi. [ will, 
'. 3 Will youſir awce-box; | Y Cit, Look if one ha? not ſtrook 
Philip,come hither Phillzp, why did he ftrike thee'? PhitFor leaning 
oakim; 1 Git Why didit thon lean on him-? Phi . Tdid nor 
think hewould haveſtrokeme. 1 Cit; As God faveme lathou'rt 
as Wild.as a Buck, ther's no quaret butthorrt-at. one end or 
other on't. 3 1t's at thefirſt end then, for hee] nere ftay the laſt. 
x Giz, Well Epttciag, I ſhall meet with yon. ; 3, When you will. 
x Cis,, He give:acrown to meet' with you. | At a bawdi- 
- houſe,-+3 Gr 1 0g ful] ok your rogery; butifI doe meer you. 
it ſhall caſt me a fall. S\i2 
> | ogg th 2 Enter ovene running. 
4 The King, ing, the King. Now, now, now, now. 
Flouriſh Emter Avbaces, Tigranes the 10 Kinge and Mardonius 
All. God prelerve-your Majeſty.” 4%. Ithink you all; now 
aremy joyes at full, when I behold: your fafe,” my oving bj : 
By youT grow, 'tis your united love that lifts meto t _ ; 
All the accounthat I can render you. for all the love: you have 
beſtowed an me, all your expences to maintaine my war, is but 
alittle word, you will imagm Tis flender payment, yet*ris ſuch 
a word, As is not tobe bought;but with your bloods, Tis Peace 
Ali, God preſerve your _— Arb. now-you nay live 
ſecurely i'your cownes, your Children roundabont you ; may fit 
Lader-your Vines, and nuke the miſeries of other Kingdoms, a-. 
diſcourſe, for you, and lend them-ſorrows; For your ſelves, you 
may ſafely forget thareare {ch things as tears, and you may fall. 
goods thoughts Thave gain'd, hold me unworthy, where I: 
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thinke my life a ſacrifice too great to keepe you thus in ſuch a 
calme eſtate. Al. God blefle your Majeſty. Arb. See all good 
people, I have bronght the man whoſe very name you fear*d, a 
captive home; . Beheld him, *cis Tigranes 3 In your: heart - fing 
ſougs of gladnefle, and deliverance. x, Cit. out upon him. 

2. Cit, How he lookes .3. Wom, Hang him, hang him, 

Mard. Theſe are {weet people, Tigr. Sir, you doe me wrong, 
To render mea {corned ſpeftacle to common people. Arb. It 
was ſo farre from me, . to meaue it ſo-: if I have ought deſerv'd 
my loving SubjeRs,. let me-beg of yau, . nor to revile this Prince, 
in whom there dwells . aN worth of which thename of a maa is 
capable, valour beyond compare, - the:terrour- of his natne has 
ſtretcht it (elfe where ever there is ſun ; and yet for you fought 


with him ſingle, and won him to0.,; I made his valour ftoope, and . 


brought that name ſoard to ſoundehev'd a height, to fall benearh 
mine :'This inſpired with all your loves; I did performe, and: will 
for your conteat, be ever ready for zgreater' word ; All, The 
Lord bleſs your Majeſty. Tig: So-he hazmade me amends: tiow 
with a ſpeech in commendation of himſelfe ; I would -not be 'fo 
vain-glorions. Arb, If there be any thing in which I may doe 
good to any- creature, here ſpeak: out 5' for I maſt leave: you : 
and it troubles me, that my occaſions for che good of ' you, are 
ſach a3 call mefrom you : elſe, my joy would be to ſpend 'my 
daies among you all, you ſhew your loves in theſe large 'multi- 
tudes that come to meet me, I will pray for you, heaven proſper 
you, that you may know old yeares, and liveto ſee your childrens 
children fitat. your boards with plentie : whenthereisa want of 
any thing, let.zt beknown to me, and I' will be a father to you : 
God keep you all, | 
Flouriſh, Exeunt Kings and their train. 

A/l, God bleſs your Majeltie, God bleſs your Majeſtie. 1, 
Cope, ſhall we goe# all's:done. . * Wom, 1 for God fake, I have 
not anadea fire yet. 2 Away, away, all's done, 3 Content 
farewell Philzp. 4 Cit. Away you holtei «ſack you. 2 Philip, 
will act fight, hee's afraid on's face, Philip. :Imarry am TI afraid 
of my face, 3 Thou wouldſt be Philip, if thou ſawſt it in a 
gas ;it lookes fo likea viſour . Exexnt 2.3.and woman, 
;. 1-Cit. You'l be hang'd firra .; Come Philip walk iafore us 
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homevvards; did not his Majeſtie ſay he had' brought ns hom? 
Peaſe for all our monie. 2 Cit. Yes marrie did he? 1 Cit, 

TH'are the firſt I heard on this year by my troth, 1 longed for. 
ſome of them : Did he not fay we ſhould have ſome? 2 C#. 


Yes, and fo vveſhall anon. I; yvarrant. you have everie one. a peck 
brought home to our houſes, *, 


Adcus Ternus. 


Enter Arbaces and Gobrias. - 


Arb, Y Siſter takes it. ill Goh, Not very ill, - 


ods unkindlie ſhe doth take it Sir, to have 
Her Husband choſen to her hands. © Arb, Why Gobrias let her, I 


-Muſt baveher know my vvill, and not her oyvn muſt govern her ; 


What vvill ſhe marry vvith ſome ſlaveat home 2 .Gob. Ohe is far 
From any ſtubbornels, you much miſtake her, and no donbt yvill 
Like where yon would have her, but when you behold her, -you 
Will be loath to part with ſuch a Jewel. Arb. Topart with her, 
Why Gobrzas,art thou mad ? ſhe is my ſiſter, Gob. Sir, 1know 
She is : But it were pittie to make poor our Land with ſuch a 
Beantie to enrich another. Arb. Piſh, will ſhe bave him? 

Gob, 1 doe hope ſhe will nor, I. think ſhe will fir. 4rb, Were 
ſhe my Father,and my Mother too, and all the names for which we 
think folks Friends, ſhe ſhould beforc't to have him when 1 know 
*ris fit: I will not hear her ſay ſhe's loath, Gob. Heaven bring 
my purpofe luckilie to paſſe, You know *tis juſt, ſhe will not 
need conſtraint. ſhe loves you ſo, - Arb. How does ſhe loveme, 
oe ? Gob, She loves you more. then, people love their health, 
that live by labour more then I could love a man that died for me, 
if he could live again. Arb, She is not like her Mother then. 

Gob, O no, when you were in Armenia, . I durſt not let her know 
when you were hurt: for at the firſt on every lictle ſcratch ſhe 
kept her Chamber, wept, and conldnot eat, 

Till you werewell, and many times the news 
Was fo long coming, that before we heard 
She was as near her death, as your health. 
Arb, Alas poor foul, but yet ſhe muſt be rul'd; 


? 


| A \King, and no King. 
> knovy not-hovy E ſhall requite her vvell. 
| eggEnent her, have you fent for her, 
To tell her: 1 am ready ? Gob, Sir I have. 
Enter 1 Gent. and Tigranes, 

x. Gert. Sir, heres the Armenian King, 

Arb. He's vvelcome. 

1- Gent. And the Queen-Mother, and the *Princeſſe vyait 
Without, Arb. Good Gubrias bring *emin. | 
Tigranes, You will think: you are ariv'd 
In a ſtrange Land, where Mothers caſt to-poyſon 
Their onely ſons ; think yotr, you ſhall be ſafe ? 

Tigr. Tooſafe, Iam fir. 
Enter Gobrias, Arane,Panthea,Spacoma, Bacurias, 
Mardonius and Beffus, and two Gentlemen 

Ara.As low as this F bow to you,and would 
As low as is my grave, to fhew a mind 
1 hankfall for how mercies. Arb. O ftand up, 

And tet, me kneel;the light will be aſham'd 
To ſte obfervance done to me by you. 

Ara. Yonare my King, Arb. You are my mother, riſe; 

As far be all your faults your own ſoul, 

As from my memorie ; then you (ball be 

As white a$ innocence her (elf. Arb, 1 came 
Onely to ſhew my qurtie, and acknowledge 

My forrowes for my ftns; fonger to ſtay 

Were butto draw eyes moreattentively 

Upon my ſhame : That power that kept you ſafe 

From me, preferve you ſtill. | | 

Ara. Your owndefires ſhall be your guide. Exit Arave. 

Par, fyowlet medic, fince I have ſeen my Lord the King 
Return in fafetie, Fhave ſeen all. good that life | 
Can ſhew me; I havenere anorher wiſh 
For Heavento grane, nor were it fit I ſhould; 

For Fam bonnd to ſpend my age to-come, 
In giving-thanks that this was granted me. 

Gob. Why does not your Majeſtie ſpeak ? 

Arb, To vvhom ? Gob. To the Princeſle. 

Pan, Alas Sic, 1 am fearful, you do look 


| On 
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King and no King. 

On me, asif I wereſomeloathed thing p 

That you were finding out a way to fhun. 

Gob, Sir, you ſpeak to her. * Arb, Ha? 

Pan, I know I amunworthie, yet not ill arni'd, with which in- 
nocence here I will kneel,till I am one with earth, but 1 will gain 
ſome words and kindneſs from you. 

Tigr., Will you ſpeak Sir? 

Arb, Speak, am ] what I was > * 

What art thou that doſt creep into my breaſt, 

And dar'ſt not fee my face ? ſhew forth thy ſelf : 

[ feel a pair of fierie wings diſplai'd 

Hither, from hence; you ſhall not tarrie there, 
Up, and be gone, if thou -beeſt Love be gone: 
Or I will tear thee from my wonnded: breaſt, 

Pull thy lov'd Down away, and with thy. Quill 

By this right arm drawn from'thy wonted wing, ' - 
Write to thy laughing Mother 'thy blood 

That you are Powers beli'd, and all your darts 

Are to be blown away, by men reſolv'd, 

Like duſt; I know thou fear'ſt my words, away. 

Tigr. Q miſerie ! why ſhould he be foſlow ? 
There can no faſhood come of loving her ;, 
ThoughlT have given my faith ; ſhe is a thing” 

Both to belov*d and ſerv*d beyond my faith : 
I would he would preſent me to herquickly. 

Pan, Will you not ſpeak at all? are you ſo far 

From kind words ? yet to fave my modeſhe, 

That muſt talk till you anſwer, do not'fand- 

As you were dumb, ſay ſomething, thoughit be 
Poyſon'd with anger, that it may firike me dead. 

Mar, , Have you no-lifeat all? for manhood ſake * 
Let her not kneel, and talk neglefted thus; 

A tree would find a tongue to aulwer her, 
Did ſhe but give it ſuch a lov'd reſpect. 

Arb. You mean this ] adie : lift her from the earth; why do 
you let her kneel ſo long2alas,Madam,your beautie uſes trocom- 
mand.and not to beg. What is your ſute to me?ic {hill be grant- 
ed, yer the time is ſhort,and my affairs are great: but where's my 
Siſter 7 I bade ſhe ſhould be brought, D Mar. 


ah - whe gage 

Mar. What is hemad ? | Arb. Gobrias, where is ſhe? 
Gob, Sir. Arb. whereis the man} 
Gob, Who Sir #? Arb.\Who, haſt thou forgot my Siſter ? 
Gob, Your Siſter, Sir? we | / 
Arb. Your Siſter, 'Sir ſome one thathath a wit, anſwer, * 

whereis ſhe ? Gob. Do you not ſecher there ? 
Arb, Where ? Gob, There. *. 
Arb, There, where > wer. $'lightythere, are you blind ? 
Arb. Which do you meaa, that little one * . Gob, No Sir, 
Arb. No Sir, why do you mock me # I can ſee 

No other here, but that petitioning Lady. 
Gob. That's ſhe. Arb, Away. 
Gob, Sir, it is ſhe, Arb, *Tis falſe.  OGob, Is it. 
Arb. As hell by heaven, as falſe as hell, 

My ſiſter : Is ſhe dead? jfit be (Þ, 

Speak boldly to me; for I am a man, 

And dare not quarrel with Divinitie; 

And donot think to cozen me with this : 

I ſee you all are mute, and ſtand amaz'd, 

Fearfulf to anſwer mes. it is too true, 

A decreed inſtant cat's. offev'ry life, 

For which to mourn, 1to repine; ſhedy'd 

A Virgin, though more innoceat then ſheep, 

As clearas her own eyes, and blefſedneſs 

Eternal waits upon her where ſheis: i 

I know ſhe could not make a wiſh to change 

Her ſtate for new, and you ſhall fee me bear 

My crofles like a man z we all muſt die. 

And ſhe hath taught us how. 
Gob, Do not miſtake, 

Andvex your ſelf for nothing; for her death 

" Is alonglife off, I hope :*Tis 


And ifmy ſpeech deſerve not faith, lay death (| 
Upon me, and my lateſt words ſhall force 
credit from. you. 


_ Arb. Which, good Gobris # that Lady doſt thoumean ? 
| Gob, That Lady Sir; © 
Sheis your fiſter, and;ſhe is your lifter. i 
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That loves you ſo, *tis ſhe for whom 1 weep, 
Toſee you uſe her thus.  Arb, It cannot be, 
Tig. Piſh, this is tedious, 
I cannot hold, I muſt preſent my ſelf, 


And yet the fight of my Spaconza 
Touches me, as a ſudden thunder-clap 
Does one that is about to fin, Arb, Away. 


No more of this; here I pronounce him traitor, 

The dire& Plotter of my death, that names 

Or thinks her for my ſiſter, *tis a lie, 

The moſt malicious of the world, invented 

To mad your King ; he that will ay ſo next, 

Let him draw out his ſword, and ſheath- it here. 

It is a fin fully as pardonable : 

She is no kin to me, nor ſhall ſhe be; 

If ſhe were ever, I createher none: 

And which of you can queſtion this ? My power 

Is like the Sea, that is to be obeyed, 

And not diſputed with : Ihave decreed her 

As far from having part of blood with me, 

As the naked Indians ; come and anſwer me, 

He that is boldeſt now ; is that my fiſker > Mar. O this is fie. 
Beſ. No marrie, ſhe is not, and'c pleaſe your Majeſtic, | 

I never thoughe ſhe was, ſhe's nothing like. you.) ,, . - 
Arb. No, *tis true, ſheis not. Mar. Thou ſhouldſt be haiig'd. 
Pan, Sir, I will (peak but once; -by the (ame power 

You make my blood a tranger-unto yours; 

You may command medead, and fo much love 

A ſtranger may importune, pray you do; 

If this requeſt appear too much to grant, 

Adopt me of ſome other Family, - ; 

By your unqueſtioned word; elle I ſhall live 

Like ſinful iſues that arEleft in ftreets 

By their regardlefſe Mothers, and no name 

Will be found for me. . * | 
Arb, 1 will hear no more, 2t, 

Why ſhould there be ſuch mulickin a voice, 


And finfor meto hear it? All the world U 
D 2. May 


. Is wes 
A King, 'artl no King. 
May take delight in this, and tis damnation 
For meto do >: You are faire and wiſe, ”' 
ad vertuous I think, and he is bleſt Fn 
That is ſo neer you as my brother is ; 
But you are nought to me bur a diſeaſe : 
Continual torment without hope of eaſe ; 
Such an ungodly fickneſs TI have got; 
That he that undertakes my cure, muſt firſt 
*Orethrow Divinitie, all moral Laws, 
And leave mankind as unconfin'd as beaſts, 
Allowing'm todo all ations 
As freely as they drink when they deſire; 
Let me not heare you ſpeake againe ? yet ſee 
T ſhall but languiſhfor the want of that, 
The having which, would, kill me ; No man here: 
Offer to ſpeake for her; for I conſider 
As muchas you can fay; I will not toile 
My body and my mind too, reſt thou there, 
Here's one within willlabonr for you both. 
Pan, 1 would I were paſt ſpeaking. | 
Gab.. Fear not adam, 


The King will alter, *cis ſome ſudden rage, 


And you ſhall ſeeit end ſome other way.Pan.Pray heaven itdo.. 


Tig. Though ſhe to whom1T ſwore, be here. I cannot 


'Stifle my paſſion longer ; if my father 


Jhould riſeagain diſquieted with this, 
And charge me to forbeare, yet it would our. 
Madam, a ſtranger, and 4 priſoner begs 
To be bid welcome. 
Pan. Youare welcome, Sir, 
I think, but if you be not, *ris paſt me- 
To make you ſo: for I amhere a ſtranger, 
Greater then you ; we know from whence you come, . 
But I appeare a loſt thing, and by whom 
Is yet uncertain, found here th (Jourt, 
And onely ſuffer*d ro walk up and down, 
As owne not worth the owning, Spa. O, Ifear 
Tigranes will be caught, he looks, me thinks, 


\ 


As 
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As he would change his eyes with her ;ſome help 

There is above for me, I hope.- ' > | 
Tigr. Why do yon turn away, andweep ſo faſt, 

And: utter things that miſ-become your lookes, 

Can you want owning ? Spa, Otis certain fo. 
Tigr. Acknowledge your ſelfe mine, Arb, How now ? 
Tigr. And then (ee if you want an owner, 

Arb, They are taking. Tigr.Nations ſhall owne you for 
their Queen. Arb. Tigranes, art not thou my priſoner? 

Tigr. I am. Arb. And whois this ? 

Tigr. She is your lifter. Arb.Sheis (0. -, 

Mar. Is ſhe ſoagain ? that's well. 

Arb. And then how dare you offer to change words with her? 

Tigr. Dare doeit, Why ? you brought me hicher Sir, 
To that intent. Arb. Perhaps I told you ſo, 


If Thad ſworn it, had you ſo much folly 


To credit it .. The leaſt word that ſhe ſpeakes 

Is worth a life; rule your diſordered tongue, 

Or I will temper it. $pa, Bleſt be the breath. 
Tigr: Temper my tongue ; ſuch incivilities 

As theſe, no barbarous peopleere knew: 

You break the laws of Nature, and of Nations, 

You talke to me as if I were a priſoner 

For theft; my tongue be temper'd ? I muſt ſpeak 

If thunder check me, and 1 will, : 
Arb. You will; Spa. Alas my fortune. 
Tigr. Doe not feare. his frown, dear Madam, heare rr 
Arb., Feate not my frown? but that 'twere baſe in m- 

To fight with one 1 know I-can &recome, 


Again thou ſhonldſt be conquer'd by me. 


Mar, He has one ranſome with him already ; methinkes 
Twere good to fight double, or quit, | 
Arb. Away with him to-priſon: Now Sir, ſee 
Ifmy frown be regardleſs; Why delay you ? 
Geizehim Bacwrins, you ſhall know my word PI 
Sweepes like a wind, and all it grapples with, Ti 


Are as the chaffe before it. Tigr. Touch me not 
Arb, Help there, Tagr. Away, 
D 3 1 Gent, 


/ x Gent, It isinvaineto.ftruggle,..... -: 
' 2 Gent, Younutbeforc'd; - ...\ 

Bac. Sir, you muſt pardon us, we muſt obey. 

Arb. Why doe you dally there? drag him away 
By any thing. . B&, ComesSir, 

Tigr. Juſtice thou ought't to give me ſtrength enough 
To fake all theſe offz This 4s tyrannie, ens ter# © 
Arbaces (atler then the burning Bulles, Y 
Or that fram'd Titans bed. Thou mighteſt as well 
Search 1'th deepe of Winter through the ſnow 
For half ſtarv*d peoplez.to bring home with thee, 

To ſhew*in fire, and ſend*m back againe, 
Asufeme thus. .  - _— 


Arb, Lethim be cloſe, Bacurius, © Exit Tigr. And Bac, 


Spa. Ine're rejoyc'dat any ill to him, 
But this impriſonment ; what ſhall become 
Ofmeforlaken ? Gob: You willnotlet your fiſter , 
Depart thus diſcontented from you, Sir. | 

Arb. By nomeanes Gobrias, I have done her wrong, 
And made my ſelfe believe much of my ſelfe; 

That is not in me : You did kneele tome 

W hileſt I ſtood ſtubborne and regardleſs by, 
And like a god incenſed, gave noecare 

Toall your prayers: behold, I kneele to you, 
Shew a contempt as large as was my'Owne, 
And I will ſuffer it, yet at the laſt forgive me, 

Pan, O you wrong me more in this, 

Then in your rage you did; you mock me now, 

Arb, Never forgive me $lten, which is the worſt 
can happen tome. ,- _ -, | 

Pan, It you bein earneſt, 
Stand up and give me but a gentle looke, 

And two kind words, and 1 ſhall bein heaven. . 

Arb. Riſe you thew-to heare;lacknowledge thee 
My hope, the onely jewell of my life, 

The beſt of lifters, dearer thenmy breath, 
A happiaes-as high as Econld thinke? _ 
And when my ations call thee otherwiſe, 


« 
of . 


Perdition 


A. King, wd-uo Kite. 
Perdition wy FI me, - Pan, This is better 
Then if you had not frown'd, it comes to me, 
Lie mercieat wn blacke, _ whenHeave 
To ſerve you with my; life,. your curſe be with me. 
Arb. Then thus I do ſalute thee, andagaine, 
To make this knot the ſtronger, Paradiſe 
Is there : It may be youare yet in doubt, 
This third kifle blots it out, Þ wadein fin, 
And fooliſhly intice my'(elte along ; 
Take her away, ſee her a priſoner 
In her owne chamber cloſely Gobrias, Pan, Alas Sir why ? 
Arb.l muſt not ſtay the anſwer, doe it. 
Gob. Good Sir. © Arb. No more, doe it I (ay. 
Mard, Thisis betterand better. 
Pan, Yet heare me ſpeake. 
Arb, 1 will not heare yowſpeake, 
AwayWwwith her, let no-man thinke to ſpeake 
For ſuch a creature ; for ſhe is a witch, 
A priſoner, ang a Traitor. 
"Gob, Madam, this Office grieves me. 
Pan, Nay, *tis well the king is pleaſed with it. 
Arb. Beſs, goe;you along too with her ; I will prove 
All this that I have ſaid, if Lmay live 
So long; but I am deſperately fick, 
For ſhe has given me poiſon in a kiſs; 
She had't betwixt her lips, and with her eye; 
She witches people :goe without aword. - 
Exexnt Gob. Pan. Be. and Spaconia, 
Why ſhould you that have made meftand in war 
Like fate itfelfe, eutting what threds I pleagd, 
Decree fuch an unworthy end of me, 
ndall my glories ? What am |, alas, 
you y 7 wr ? if my ſecret thoughts 
ave ever harbour'd _—_— againſt you,. 
They could not hurt you, and'it is in you 
To give me forrow, that will render me 
AP toreceive your mercie; rather fo, - 
Cit bexatherCo, thenguaiſh me v7 cf —_ 
at 


AKing, andno King. 
darwin qa nee” wy I » OIP=0 
Dwellingalreadie, and: it muſt be holy > + 
T hat pulls it thence, whereart:Mar donines-# - - - an—_ 
Mar, Here Sir: | - Arb; Fpray theebear me ifthou cant; 

Am I not grown a ſtrange weight? __ 
Mar, As you were. Arb, No heavier ; 
Mar. Noir. Arb. Why, my legs 

"Refuſe tobear my bodiez O mardonins, 

Thou haſt in field beheld me, when:thou knowſt 

I could have gone, though 1 could neyer run. 
Mar. And ſo I ſhall again. 
Arb. Odo, tis paſt, Mar. Pray you goreſt your (elf, 
Arb. Wilt thou hereafter when they talk ofme, 

As thou ſhalt hear nothing but infamie, 

Remember ſome of thoſe things ? | _ 
Mar, Yes I will. F- by 
Arb, I pray thee do: for thou ſhalt never ſee me fat. 


Enter Bejſus alone, . 

Beſ. "They talk of Fame, T have gotten it in the wars, and 
will afford any man' a reaſonable peunie-worth : ſomewill ay, 
they could be content to have it, but that it is to-be atchiev'd 
with danger; but my opinion is otherwiſe: for if I might ſtand 
ſtill in Cannon-procf, and have Fame fall upon me, Twould re- 
fuſe it : my reputation came principally by thinking to runne 
away, Which no bodie knowes but Mardomxs, and T think he 
conceals it to anger me. Before Þ went tothe warres, -T came 
to the town a young Fellow, without means or parts to deſerve 
friends;and my emptie guts perſwaded me to lie,and abuſe peo- 
ple for my meat, which 1did,: and they beat me; then would I 
faſt rwo daies, till my hunger cr!'d out on-me, rail ſtill, then me 
thought Thad a monſtrous ftomack to abuſe*em again, and did ir, 
L.this ſtate I continued till they hung me up-b*theheels,and beat 
me with haſle ſticks, as if they wquld have baked me, and have 
couſen'd ſome bodie with me for Veniſon: A fﬀer this T rail'd 


and eat quietly : for the whole Kingdom took notice of me for - 


a baffel'd whipt fellow,and what I ſaid was remembred: mon 
but neverinanger, of which; wavgfads'T.wonld x were' 
ak | that 


Exennt, 


LIM 


that paſſe again, Aſter this, heaven callsan Aunt. of mine, tha® 
left twohundred pound ina Coulins hand for me,who taking me 
to bea gallant young ſpirit,” raiſeda companie for me with the 
money; and lent,meanto-Armenis: with em: Away I would have 
run from them, bat that'I couldino get-companie&-alonel durft 
not run; -1 was never at-batte}l; but once, and-there[ was'riun- 
ning, but Mardonics cudgel'd\me.; yet got looſear Hiſt, but 
was ſo fraid, that ] ſaw no more then my ſhoulders do, but fled 
with my whole. company my enemies, and overthrew 
*cm: Now the report of my valgur is come over before me,and 
they ſay I: was a raw young. fellow, but now Tam improv'd a 
plague of aucy by rey '*twHl coſt me many a beating; And 
Mardonius might help this tooifhe would ; for now they think 
to get honour on me,and all the men I have abus'd cal me freſhly 
worthily, as.they call it by the way of challenge. - 
Enter @ Gent. 
3 Gent, Good mgrrow Captain Beſſis. 
Beſ. Good morrow Sire; @ 
| z Gent, I come toſpeak with you, 
ef. ' Yowr verie welcome. 

3 Gent, From one that holds himſelf wrong'd by yow-ſome 
three yearyiioces your worth he ſaies is fanyd, and hedothino. 
thing doubt bug. you will do him right, as beſeems a Souldier, 

Bel. A:pox on 'em,; ſa, they crie all. | | +7 

3 Gent. And alight note I have about me for you, for the 


- delivenie of which you muſt excuſe me: it isan othce that friend- 


ſhip calls upon, me.to do, and-no way offeniive to you;-tince I 
dehre but right on both;fides. Beſ, 'Tis achallenge tiryis itnor ? 
3. Gent. *F is aq inviting to the field. 1 cf 13.3% 

Beſ. An inviting? O cne youmercie,: what a complementhe 
delivers it with? he might as agreeable to-my nature preſent me 
poiſon with ſuch a (peech;um un um reputation,um um um call 
you toaccount, umumumforc'd to this, umaumum with -my 
ſword,um umumlike a Gentleman,um um um, dear tome, tim 
um um ſatisfaction: 'Tis yerie well fir, I dd accept it, buthe muſt 
await an anſwer this z 3 weeks.. 3. Gert, - Why fir, he would be 
glad to wipe off his ſtain, as ſoon as he tonld. 'Bef, Sir, upon my 
credit I am alreadie.ingag'$}t0; $990 — mon 007 | we 

«5 an 


and twelve, all which miſt have their tains wip'd off, if that be 
the word before him. -- - .- - 3 Gem. Sir, if you be 
truly inzaged but toone, be ſhall-ſtay a competent time. - 
 Beſ. Upon myfaithfir,to ewohundredantewelve; and Fhave 
a ſpent bodice; too much brus*d'in 'barte!;- 66 that'T cannot frohe ; 
I myſt be plain, 'above three combats 2 day :* All the ki; 
I can ſhew him, is-to ſet him: reſblvedly- in-my rowle, the two 
hundred and thirteenth man, which-is ſomething, for tell you, 
I think there will beno more after him then before him, Frhink 
{o, pray:you commend meto' him, and tell hun rhis. 
- 3. Gen:'] willfir, good morrow to'you. * © Exit. 3. Gent. 

Beſ. Good morrow good for, Cettainly my ſafeſt way wereto 
print my felf a coward, with a diſcovery how came by my cre- 
dit, and clapit upon everie poſt 5; Þ have received above thirtie 
challenges withinthis two hours, marrie all but thefirſt I put off 
with ingagement,and by good) fortune, the firſt is no madder of 
hghting then1, ſo that's referred, the placs where it-mnſt be 
eaded,1s 4 daies journie off,and our arbitratours aretheſe : He 
has choſen a Gentleman in travel, & T have a ſpecial friend with 
a Quartain azue,liketo hold him this 5 years for mine, and when 
his man comes home, weare to expett my friends health;Ff they 
would find: me challenges thus thick, as Yongas Tliv'd; I would 
have no other living; - I can makeſever ſhillings a day o'th paper 
to the Grocers; yet T learnnothing-by all theſe bur a little skill 
mn comparing of ftiles. 1 ds find evident! y,that there is ſome one 
Scrivener in this town, that has a great hand in writing of Chal- 
lenges;for they are all of acur,' andifix of ttemin a hand; and 
they.all end,my reputationis dear £6-me, and 7 mnſt require fa- 
tisfation : Who's there ? more” paper: Thope; no, *tismyLord 
Bacrriue, I fear all is not well bervvixe ns. 

- Enter Bacurits: - < > TS 

Bac. Novy Captain Beſſus, :F'come about # frivolous'matter, 
cans'd by as icle:arepord!: You knoww you! vvere/#Covvard, 

Bef; : Verie right. Bae; And vvronged ime, ' 

Beſ- True my Lord;!-' - Bao! Batnovy people vill call 
you valiant, deſertleflie Frinnk, yer for their ſatisfaftion, 1vvill 


- 


have: you fight vvith me. 


t*/. O my good Lord; my deep engagements, >a | 


UM! 


of King, w ap Wray. 
84%) Tell not me of your engagements, Captain Beſſus, it 15 
not tobe pne off with an'excuſe: formy one part,l am none of 


_ the multitude that beletve yortr converfion from coward. 


Beſ. My Lord, I ſeekfot quarils, and this belongs not to me, 
1 aminor to maintanie ff. Bac, Who then pray? 
Bef. Brfſws che coward wrong'd yor. h Bac, Righe. 
Beſc And thall Beſſws the! valiant,- maintain what Beſſie the 
coward did. ; | | | 
Bac. Ipray thee leave theſe cheating tricks, I {wear thon ſhalt 
fight withane, or than ſhalt be beaten extreamly, and kick'd. 
Beſ. Sinceyou provcke me thn far, my Lord I will fight 
with you, ard by my fwordit ſhall coft me twenty pound, but 
Willhave myleg well and walk Hob perpaly: 
Bac, Your leg? YYhy, whatailes your leg? iledoacnre on 
Jou, ftand up, © Bef. My Lord.eiisns tot Nublem you. 
Bac. What doſt thon with ſuctra phraſe in'thy month, I will 
kick thee out of all pood words before Ieave thee. * © 
Bef: My Lox, I take this as a punifhmment for the offenceT did 
when I was coward. - 
Bac, when thou were ? confeſs thy ſelfe a coward ſtill, or by this 


light,ile beat thee into ſpunge. Beſ. my Tam one. 
Bac. Are yon ſofir, and why do yon wear a fryord then ? come 
unbuckle quick, Bef: My Lord. 


Bac. Unbuckle ſay, and giveit me, or as 1 live, thy head 'will 

ake extreamely, ("x 
Beſ. It is a prety hilt,and if your ]_ordſhip'take an effetion to 

it, withall myheart Ipreſent it to you for a new yeares'gitr, 

Bec, I thaiſk you very heartily, (meet Captain, farewel. 
Be/. One word more, I beſeech your Lofdfhrp ro render me 

my "knife again. - bn TIO 0 
Bec, Mary by all meanes Captaine ; cheriſh your felfe. with it, 
and cute hard goo9d (Captaine ; we cavivttell whether we (hall 
have any more ſuch : Ae deere Captain: Exit Bacurine, 
Beſ. Iwill makebetrer ſe of this, then of my fivoride” A bate 
ſpirit has this vantage of#brave one, 'it keeps Wa7es eb oh 
nothing brings ir down; not betingg 7 rentember T prumiftri.c 
King ina great audience, that Twoufd make wy backbiters eate 
my {(wordto.a knife, how'to get another ford T know _ fior 
'8 2 now. 


A.King, Wd ne:King. | 
know any meanes left for-me to maintaine my, credit, butimpu- 
deace: Therefore] will out-ſwear bim and all his followers,that 
this is all that's left uneaten of my ſword. Exit Beſſus 
Enter Mardonins. | 

Mar.Ile move the King,he is moſt ſtrangely alter*d;] gueſs the 
cauſe I feare too right, heaven has ſome ſecret end in't, and tis 
a ſcourge no queſtion: juſtly laid upon him : He has followed me 
a twenty roomes; and ever when I ſtay to wait his com- 
mand, he bluſhes likea Girle, and lookes upon me,asif modeſty 
kept in his bulineſs ; ſo turaes away from me, but if I, goe 0n,he 
followes me again.. Enter, Arb. See here he is. I doe not uſe this, 
yet T know, not how, | cannot.chuſe but, weep to ſee him: his 
very enemies I think, whoſe. wounds have bread his fame, if 
they ſhould ſee him now, would tind teares i'their eyes. 

Arb.1 cannot utter it, why ſhould I keep a breaft to harbour 
thoughts, | dare not ſpeak ? darkneſs is in my boſom, and there 
lies a thouſand thoughts that cannot brook the light: how wilt 
thou vexeme when this deeds done 7 conſcience,that are afraid 
to let me name it. M:zr. How doe you fir ? 

Arb. Why very well Mardonizs, how doſt thou doe ? 

. Mar. Better then you [| feare. | 

Arb, lhope thou art ; for to be plaine with thee, 
Thou art in hell elſe, ſecret, ſcorching flames 
That far tranſcend earthly material fire 
Are crept into me, and there is nocure, 

Is it not ſtrange Mardonizs, there's no cure? 

Mar. Sir, either | miſtake, or there is ſomething hid 
That you would utter to me ry I; 

Arb. Sothere is, but yet I canaot: doe it. 

Mar, Our with it fir, if it be dangerous : | will not ſhrink to 
doe your ſervice, I ſhall not eſteeme my lite. a. waightier matter 
then indeed it is, | know 'eis ſubjet to more chances then it has 
houres and Þ weare better 12oſe.itin.my Kings eauſe, then with 
a2 ague, or afall, ſleeping, to atheife; as all theſe, are probable 
enough : let me but know what I ſhalldoefor you. 
Arv,. Tt will not, out... were you with Gobrias. 
And bad him give my. lifter all content 
The place dons give her leave.to ſendand ſpeak;to o_ 
c 


A.Kng, and ny Wing. 


"Mr. 'Yes tir; I's 


ſhe pleaſe ? 

Arb, And did you toikewrizs lay: as mich 
About Tygranes ? * "Mar Yes. 

Ab. T at's all my buſineGs ve {ic Hes nk] 

Mar, O fay not fo, pag] vio ed 
You had an anſwer of his before ;. bs | ; 
Bejides I thinke this buline(s might benrtant- More leſlie. 


Arb. Come, thou ſhalt havejt out, 1doe beſeech thee » 
By all the love thou haſt Rees ro = 


Toſeemy liſter fron,nae.: - k | 

Mar. Well, and-what* ; bt $193 264! 1 "ry Tharh al 

Mar, That's ſtrangy Lihall Gpnoching token? | 

Mar, Not a ward ;: 

But if thou loveſt me ind ae ſubtill way: 
To make her underſtand by lignes. 

Mar. But what ſhall-Zmake her underſtand ? 

Arb. O Mardoxivs, tor that [rmift be pardon. 

Mar. You may, but { can gnely fee her then. 

Arb. *Tis true; | Bear*her this Ring che LY 
vnemore advice, thou ſhalt (peak tober : tellther 7 doelove 
My kindred all; wilt thou, 

Mar, 1 chece, no More? 

vl Qyes aud herthe beſt 3  : __ 
Better then any. brother loyes his liſter ; That's all: Ty 

Mar. Me thiakes. this 


Need, not have been delivered vvith ſuch a caution; 


Te doe it. Arb. There's more yet, 
Wilt thou be faithful to me Z 
Mar. Sir if Itaz;eupon me to deliver! it, after I hearei it, 
Ie paſſe through fire codoe't. 
Arb, Tlove her better then abrother ought ? 
Doeſt thou conceive me ? Mar. Thope you doe not fir. 


Arb. No, thouartdull, kneele dovvn before her 
And neere rile againe, till "he vvillloveme. . 
Mar. Why, Ixhink ſhe does. 


Arb. But better then ſhe does anothergvvay 3: 1112-5 12 
As vvives love husbands. | 
Mar, Why, I think there are fevy vvives that love ents 
E 3 Husbands 


Lc 


usbands bet $ ſhed | X 
a»bands betterthen ſhe does you. 
- Arb, Thou wilt notanderitand me {\isit fir '' 
This ſhould be uttered plainely ; take it then 
Naked as it is : I wonld delire her love + 
Laſciviouſly, lewdly, inceſtnouſly, >$þ» -©-- © | 
To doe alin that needs muſt damus both, Eo 
And'thee too doeftthonunderitunÞme now? oO OE 

mar, Yes, ther's your Ring agzine; what havel done + 
Diſhoneſtly in my whole life, name it, a 
That you ſhould put (© baſe a buline(s &ome? + ©; ©? 
Us Ark, Pidft thou not tell me thou workdtidoe AY 

Mar, Yes,4f Eaudertook irgbavitall tf: + ++» 
My haires were lives, I would not be engag'> law 
In ſuch a caſe toſavemy laſt life? 51? 1 

Arb. O guilt, ha,how pooreund weaken thing art thon ? 
This man that is'my ſervant; whoin tny'breath - © 
Might blow ypon/the work might beariuehere ©) 
Having this cauſe, whit bpret down with fin” © 
Could nor reſiſt him, heare Mardonius. 
It was a motion 'miſ{>beſeeming man, 
AndI am forry for it. | | Þ | 

Mar.Fſeaven grane you may be ſo:yowmuſt underftand nothing 

that you can utter, can remove my love 'and-ſervice/frotn-my 
Prince, Rut'ocherwile; Þthinke ſhall not {ove you more; For 


you are {inful, and if you doe this crime, yourought to have no 


laws.For after this,it wall be greatin Juſtice in yon to prinifh'2ny 
offendor for any crime : For my ſelfe I find my heart too big : 
I feele ? I have not patience to look 6h whilſt yon rim theſe for- 
bidden equrſes : Meanes Fhavenonebur your favonr, and T am 
rather glad that I ſhall looſe 'em -bothtogether, then keep %m 
with ſuch conditions 3 IT ſhall fnd a dwelling amougft ſome 
-people,where though our garmeuts perhaps be-conrſer,we ſhall 
be richer far/withia, '2nd harbour nor ſach vices/in 'em : thee 
Gods preſerve youand mend; / 5 age g 

Arb, Mazrdonins, ſtay Mardonizs, for-thoith 
My preſent ſtate requires/nothiing bat Hneves, 
To beabout meſich as are prepar*d - 
For eyery Wicked aft, yet who does know - 


LIAM 


be, ir ſtall be done Wo, 


AK) itt PKI... 


Bat that my loatHed Fate ro Ari about, _ 


And [ have uſe for honeſt | SIT 
I hopel may, I preche erve me nor pat > om: - 
Beſ. Whereis the King? On the Bu gc 


vill} fall 
*Boſ: *Arit pleaſe ybirr Majeſtie, there's the nike +l, 
Arb, What knife ? Beſ. Theſword is. eaten. 

Mar. Away youfoof, the King is ſerious,” | 

And cannot now admit your vanities. 


Beſ. Vanities, I'me no DT than, if my enemies; "eb ve 
brought it to this/whar do Fyvir think] Tie? SER 

Arb. No, no, "is well A tibvery wal, am glad —— ; 

Mar. If your enemies brought i it to this, your enemies:asc 
ir leave = _ | 

may-not valonr approack him ? 

Mar:''Yes; hers Fas: WAP depart, or 1fkall be othing 
unManaetly wick you, —_— 

Arb, No, Jet him ſtay Mardoniue, fer him tay, 


I have occaſion with him verie weiphtie, 
pot by” (pare yourmmw: | Mor. Sir. 
Arb, Why I can ſpare yorrnvw, 


Beſ. Mardonius, give wa rathele State affairs.” 
Mar, Indeed yon are fit e&r for this. reſent pole. a 
Arb. Beſſue, | ſhould imploy thee; wilt thoudv't 2. Mar.: 
Beſ. Do it for you, by thisareT will doe ally thing withour 
exception, be it a gvod,bad; or indifferent thing. 
Avb, Do not (wear. . | ' 
'Beſ. Bythis light but I will, auy thing whatſocnes, 
' Arb. Rntha mane the thi 
Thy Conſcience will not fufftr thee todo,” 
Beſ. I would fain hear that thing. | 
Arb, Why, Fold have thee get my ſiter for mes; ; 
Thou undenſtand{Frhe;itt awitked? wo 
Beſ. Oyon woutFfhves abour with he M 
He do't, ile do'r, faith. : 
Arb. Wil ton; tos make rio more on't 2 
Beſ. More? no, whyistliereaty thing elſe}. ifthere-. 


1 1. 


Arb 


4 King, «nd no:King. | 
Arb. Haſtthouno greater ſence of ſuch afinne?,,! v1 +1] 
Thou art too vvicked for my comparue, 9varl 
Though Þ have hell wichin me, thou marit.yet- , | + 1970 
Corrupt me further; pray hepantever mm - 
Hors T thevv tothee after this mation? $2 -i S151 \/ \"A 


© tw *+ % © 


A+ But : os Ak" to meaſter Not: grant 
The ugleſt, lothed deteſtable thing 
That I ever met with, Thou haſt cies { of 
Like the lameFof Sa[phyr, vvhich me chinksdo dare hou 
Infeftion on me and chou haſta month _ ef 3A 
Enovigh to take me in'vvhere there do and nn MY 
Four rovves of iron teeth. * 


Beſ. Tfeel no ſuch thing, but *cis no matter hovv I look, Pli 


do my Bulineſs as,vvell as they; that look better, and vvhen this 
is diſpatcd,' if you havea mind to your Mother, tell me, and 
you ſhall ſee I'l! ſet it hard. | 

Arb. My Mother, Heaven' forgive me to hear chis, 

Tam inſpir'd vvith horrour ;novy Thate thee 
Worſe then my (in, vvhich if 1 could come by 
Should ſuffer deatheternal-nere toriſe _. 
In anie breaſt again. Kroyv -I rldie 
Languiſhitis-mail;as1 teſolve, Lſhall, 

Ere Iwill deal by ſuch an inftrumens. 

Thou art too finful to imploy in this; 

Out of the World, avvay. 

Beſ. What do you mean, Sir ? 

Arb, Hunground'vvith curſes, take Fl fearful flight $>/ 

In to the Deſarts,vvhere *morigit all the monlters 
If thou find*ſt one ſo beaſtlie as thy ſe)t, 
Thou ſhalt be held as innocent.  . Be/, Good Sir, 

Arb, If there vvere nv "ſach iaſtruments as;thou, ; 104 
We Kings could never a&fiuch yyicked ferws; | 
Seek out a man that mocks Divinitie, |. 

That breaks each precept both of Godsand mans, 
And Natures to and does.it vvithout luft, F '\-f 
Meerliehecanfſe it is alavv, and good, ok 7 


+ : 
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| A King; apd. yo 4 
And live vvith him; for him thou-caaſt; not ſpoil... 
Avvay Iſfay, Tvvillnotdothis fin. ..\7. .. Exzt Beſſw.. 
Pl preſs it here, till it do break my breaſt, Ty 
It heay's to get out, but thou art a fin, 

And ſpite of torture I yvilt keep thee 1n, 


Aus Quartus. 


Enter Gobrias, Pantbes, Spaconia. 


Gob, Ave you writtea Maddam ? 
| Pan. Yes good Gobriss. 
Gob, And with a kindnefſe, and ſuch winning words 
As may provoke him at one. inſtant feel 
His double fault your wrong, and hjs own raſhneſs ? 
Pang | haveſeat words enough, if words may win him , 
From his diſpleaſure; and ſuch words I hope, 
As ſhall gain mu. h upon his goodneſs Gobrias, 
Yet fearing they are many, and a womans, 
A poor belief may follow, I have woven 
As many truths within them to ſpeak for me, 
That ifhe be but gracious, and receive them. 
Gob, Good Ladie be not fearful, though he ſhould not 
Give you your preſent eadin th's, believe it, 
You ſhall feel, if your vertue can in duce you 
' To labour ont, this tempeſt which I know, 
Is but a poor proof *gainſt your patience : 
All thoſe Contents, your ſpirit will arrive at, 
Newer and ſweeter to you; your Royal brother, 
When he ſhall once colle& himſelf, and ſee 
How far he has been aſunder from himſelf ; 
What a mere ſtranger to his golden cemper z 
Muſt from thoſe roots of Vertue never dying, 
Though Comwhat ſtopt with humour ſhot again 
Into a thouſand glories, bearing his fair branches 
High as our hopes can look at, ſtraight as juſtice, 
Loaden with ripe Contents he loves you dearl y, 
I know it, and I hopeI need no Roe 


| ; xx 
A Kihvg, "ntl vid Ring: * 
Win you to underflitid it Par, Thelieveie. © 
. Buthowſoever, I am ſure [rover dearly : 
So dearly, that ifany thing T write | 

For my enlarging ſhonld beget his' wie 
Heaven be a witnefſe with mend my ith, 
I had rather live intumb'd here. , 


Gob. You ſhall not feel 'vywrle irau8then your grief, 
I am ſorrie tis ſo ſharp, I kiſs your hand; 
And this night will deliver, thistcue Stoxie, 
With this hand to your brother. . 


w— 


Pan. Peace go with yon, yolt re.a g594 tnan.  . Exit, Gob, 


My Spccenle Woh are you yer ſad thus ? 
Spa. O dear Ladie, ' ' | 
Pan, Prethee diſcover not a way to (adiiels, 

Neerer then I have in'tme, our two ſorrows oy 

Work like two eager Hawkes, who ſhall get higheſt; 

How ſhallI leſſen thine? for thine fear ' | 

Is eafier known then cur®d. 
Spa. Heaven comfort both, 

And give you happie ends, however I 

Fall in my ſtubborn fortunes, 
Pan, This, but teaches. | 

How to be niore familiar with ottr ſbrrowes, 

That are too much out Maſters 1. good Spatonis 

How ſhall I do youſervice? * * $pa. Nobleſt Ladie, 

You make me more a ſlave ſtill to your goodneſs, 

And only live to purchaſe thanks to pay you, 

For that is all the bufinefs of my life, now 

I will be bold, fince you will have it fo, 

To ask a noble favour of you. * 
Pan, Speakit, *tis yours, for fiom fo ſiveet a vertue, 

No ill demand has iſſue. | 
Spa. Then ever vertuous, let me Beg your will 

In helping me to (ee the Prince Tigrartes, 

With whom I am equal priſoner, if not more. 
Pan. Reſerve me toa greater end Spaconia ; 

Bacurius cannot want ſo much good manners 

As todenie your gentle viſitation, 


Tliough 


LIM 


1M Kinyyand wo King. | 
Spa.l know —_—_—— gracious Madame, ' - 
Being a ſtranger, andfſolitle fam'd Ini" ge 
So utter empty of theſe excellencies; 
} That tame authority ; but in'you ſweet Lady, 
All theſe are natural z befides a power - 
Deriv*d immediate from your royal brother, 
Whoſe leaſt word in you may command'the kingdome. 
Pan, More then my word Spaconia, carry, 
For feare it fail you. Spa. re you truſt a token ? 
Madame, I feare Iam grown tao bolda begyer. 
Pan, You area pretty one, and truſt meLady, 
It joyes me, I ſhall doe a good to you, 5 
Though to my ſelfeL never ſhall be happie . 
Here, take this Ring, and from me as a token 
Deliver it; I think they will aoe tay your: 
So all your owne deſires gae with you Ladie, 
Spa, And ſweet peeceto your grace. 
Pan, Pray heavenI findie, Exemnt, 
Eater Tigranes, in priſon, 
Tigr. Foole that I am, I haveundone my ſelfe, 
And with mine owne hand turi'd my fortuneround, 
* That was afaire one : I have childiſhly; ©! 
Plaid with my hope (o long, till Fhaveibrokeit,: * 
And now too late I mourae fort ; © Spaconis '! 
Thou haſt found aneven way to thy revenge now, 
Why didſt thou follow me like afaint ſhadow, 
To wither my deſires 2 but wretched fodle; ” 
Why did 1 plant thee”rwixt! the Sun and m8; ' 
To make mefree(e thus ? Why did T prefether - ' 
To the farre Princes? :O thou foole, thoufodle, 
Thou family of oles, live like a flaveſtill; 
And inthee bear thine owneheltand thy tormeiit, 
Thou haſt de(erv*d : Conideſtthou find ho Eadie: 
But ſhe that bas thy hopgsto-purher+s;”* " 
And hazardallthy peace. ? None to abuſe, 
But ſhe that lov'd theeever #-(poore-FSpacoma, 
And ſo much lov\d:thee, that in honeſty 4.0 HE 
"Mt F 2 ! 


And honour thou art bound to-meet her vertnes : 
She that forgot the greatneſs of her griefe 
And miſeries, that muſt follow ſuch mad-paſlions, 
Endleſs and wild as vvoman;She that for thee 
And vvith thee left her libertze;her name, / 
And countrie, you have paid me:equa], Heavens; 
And ſent my ovvne rod to corre& me vvith ; 
A vvoman : for inconſtancy I le ſuffer, 
Lay it onjuſtice, till my ſoule melt in me 
For my unmanly, beaſtly, ſudden doting 
[pon a nevv face: after all my oaths 
Many and ſtrange ones, 
I feele my old fireflame again and burne 
So ſtrong and violent, that ſhould I feeher 
Again,the griefe and that would kill me. 

Enter Bacurins and Spaconia. 


Bac.” Lady, Your token acknowledge,you may pals; 
There is the xiag. | ; 
Spe. I thank your Lordſhip for it. Exit, pac, 


Tigr. She comes, ſhe comes, ſhame hide me ever from her, 
Would1T wereburied, or fo far remov*d . 
Light might not find me our, I' dare not lee her, | 

Spa, Nay never hide your ſelfe;or were you hid 
' Where earth hides all her riches, nere her ſenter ; 

My wronges without moreday vvould light meto you : 

| muſt ſpeak ere Tdie zvvyere all your greatneſs 

Doubled upon you, y area perjur*d man, 

And onely mighty in your vvickedne(s | 
Of vvyronging vvomen. Thou artfalſe, falſe Prince'; 1 
Tlivetoſee it, poore Spaconia lives 

Totell thee thou art falſ; and then no more; 
Shelives to tell thee thon art more unconſtant, 

Then all ill vvomea ever yyere. together, 

Thy faith is ficme as. raging over-flovves, 

That no bank can command ; as laſting 

As boyes gay bubbles, blovvne, th aire and broken: 
Thevvindis fixt to-thee,.and-ſooner ſhall - 
The-beaten marriner vvith- his ſhrill vyhiſtle, - 


Calme 


LIAM! 


UM! 


FE hope your noble uſage has _ equal 
3 


A King, and nd King. 
Calmethe loud murmur of the troubled maine, 
And ſtrike it ſmooth againe ; then thy ſoule fall 
To have peace in love with any : Thowart all 
That all good men muſthatezand if thyſtory 
Shall tell ſucceeding ages what thou wert, 
O let it ſparemeinit, leaſt true lovers 
In pity of my wrong, burne thy black legend, . 
And with their curſes, ſhake thy ſleeping aſhes. 
Tigr. Oh!ho! 
Spa. The deſtinies, I hope, have pointed out 
Our ends that thou maieſt die for love, 
Though not for me; for this aſſure thy ſelfe, 
The Princeſs hates thee deadly, and will ſooner 
Be won tomarry with a Bull and ſafer 
Then ſucha beaft as thou art : Thave ſtroke, 
ITfeare too deep ; beſhrow me for*e ; Sir, 
Thele ſorrows works me like a cunning friendſhip 
Into the ſame peecewith it; *tis aſham'd, 
Alas, Thave been too rugged : Deare my Lord, 
4 am ſorry Thaveſpoken any thing, 
Indeed Fam, that may ad more reſtraint 
To that too much you have : Good Sir, be pleas'd 
To think it was a fault of love; not malice ; 
And doeas I will doe, forgiveit Prince: 
Tdoe, and can forgive the greatelt fins: 
Tome you can repent of ; pray believe. 
Tigr. O my Spaconia /'O thou verruous woman. 
Spa. Nay, more, the King Sir. 
Enter Arbaces, Bacurius, Murdonins. 
Arb, Have you been careful of our noble priſoner. 
That he want nothing fitting for his greatneſs ? 
Bac, Thope his grace will quit me for my care Sir. 
Arb, *Tis well, royal Tigranes, health. 
Tigr. More then the ſtrineſs of this-place can give Sir,” 
Ioffer back again to great Arbaces, 
Arb, We thank you worthy Prince, and pray excuſe us, 
We have not ſeene-you fince' your _ here, 


With 


With your owne perſon; your impriſonment, 
Ifit be any, I dareſayis ealie, 
And ſhall not outlaſt ewo dayes. Tigr. I thank you; 
My uſage here has beea the ſame it was, 
Worthy a royal Conqueror. For my reſtraint, 
It camennkindly, becauſe much unjook'd for; 
But I muſt beare it; Arb. What Ladie's that Bacwriows ? 
* Bac, One of the Princes women, Sir. 

Arb, 1 fear*d it, why comes ſhee hither ? 

Bac, To ſpeak with the Prince Trgraner. 

Arb. From whom Becarins ? Bac. From the Princefs Sir. 

_ Arb, 1 knew I had ſeeq her. 

Mar. His fit begins to take him now againe, 
"Tis attrange feaver, and *ewill ſhake us all anon, I feare, 
Would he weare well cur'd of this raging folly : : 
Give me the wars, where men are mad, and may talk what 
tay liſt, and held the braveſt fellowes; This pelting prating peace 
is good for nothing : drinking's a vertue to'. 

Arb, Iſeethere's truth in no nan, nor obedience, 
But for his owne eads, why did youJer her in? 

Bac. It was your owne command:tobarenone from him, 
Belide, the Princeſs fent her ring Sir, for my warrant: 

Arb. Atoken to Tigranes, did ſhenot? 
Sirtelltrath. Bae, I doe not uſe to lie Sir, 
This no way Leat orliveby, andI1 think, 
This is no token Sir. | 

Mar, This combate has undone him:ifhe had been well beaten 
he had been temperate; I ſhall never fee; bim handſome again, 
tillhe have a Horſe-mans ſtaffe yoak'd throw his ſhoulders, or 
anarme broken-with a bullet, 

Arb, Tam ſtifled with. © Bac, Sir. 

Arb. I know it, as I know thee to befalſe. 

Mar. Now the clap comes. - 

Bac., You ngver knevy meſo, Sir Idare(} it, 
And darſta vvorſt man tell me, though my better, 

Mar. *Tis well faid, by my ſoule. 

Arb, Sirra, youanſvver as youbad no life. 

Bac, That feare Sir to loſe nobly. 

Arb, 1fay Sir once again, Bac, 


LIM! 
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Avg, ent ro Ring. 


Bac, You fay har you pleaſe Sir, 
Would I might do 0. ”Y 


Arb. I will Sir, and fay opealy, this woman carries Letters, 
By my life Fknow ſhe carries Letters, this woman does it.. 

Mar. Would Beſſw werehere totake her aſide and fearchher, 
He would quickly telf you what ſhecarried Sir. Wa. 

Arb. 1 have found it out, this woman carries Letters. 

Mar. If this hold, *tewill be anill world for Bawds. 
Chamber-maids and'Poſt-boyes, thank heaven, Thave none 
but his Letters Patents,things of his own ia fiting, 

Arb, Prince, this cunning cannot do't; 

Tigr. Do, What Sir 7 Treach you'not, 

Arb. It ſhall not ſerve your tara Prince. 

Tigr. Serve my turn Sir?Arb.TSir,it ſhall not ſerve your turn. 

Tigr, Be plainer good Sir, 

Arb, This woman fhall carrie no more Letters back to your 
Love Panthea, by heaven ſhe ſhall not, I ay ſhe ſhall not. 

Mar, This vvould make a Saint (vvear likea (ouldier. 

Tig. Thi; beats memore King, then the blovyves you gave me. 

Arb, Take*em away both,and together let them priſoners be 
ſtrictly and cloſely kept,or firra,yourlife ſhall anſvvec it, and let 
no bodie ſpeak vvith them hereafter, 

Tigr. Well Tam ſubje& to you, 

And muſt indare theſe paſſions : 
This is the impriſonment T have look'd for alvvaies. 


"And the dearer place Ivvould chuſe. Exeunt Tig. Spa.Bac, 


Mar, Sir, you have done vyell novv. 
Arb. Dare you prove it ? Mar, No. 
Arb, You muſt be crofling me, : 
Mar. Thave no Letters Sir to anger you, 
But a drie Sonnet of my Corporals 
Toan old Sutlers vvife, and that i'I! burn Sir. 
*Tis like to prove a fine age for the ignorant, 
Arb. Hovv dareſt thou ſo offen fortit thy life ? 
Thou knovy'ſ*tis in my povver to takeit. , 
Mar. Yes, and I knovv you yvonnot, or if you do, you'l 
mils it quickly. Arb, Why ? 
Mar. Who ſhall tell you of theſe childiſh follies 


When I am dead? vyho ſhall put to his povver To 


A King, and no Kipg. 
Todraw thoſe Vertues out of a flood of humors, 
When they are drown'd, and make them ſhine again Z 
No, cut my head off : | 
Then you may talk, and be believed, and grow worſe, 
And have your tooſelf-glorious temper rot. ..- . ; 
Intoa deep fleep; and the kingdom with you, _ _ 
Till Forraign ſwords bein your throats, and ſlaughter 
Be every where aboat you like your flatterers, 
Do kill me. Y 
Arb, Prethee be tamer, good Mardonias, 
Thou know'{tI loverhee, -nay I honour thee, 
Believe it good old Souldier, I amthine; 
But Iam rack'd clean from my ſelf, bear with me, 
Woot thou beag with me my Mardonins ? Enter Gobraas, 
Mar, There comes a good man,love him too,he*s temperate, 
You may live to have need of ſuch a Vertue, + 
Rage is not ftill in faſhion. | 
Arb, . Welcome good Gobrias. | = 
Gob, My fervice and this Letter to your Grace 
Arb. From whom? . 
Gob. From the rich Mine of Vertue and Peautic, 
Your mournful Siſter. 
Arb. Sheis in priſon, Gobrias, ſhe is not ? 
Gob, She is Sir, till your plealure to enlarge her, 
Which on my knees I beg. Oh 'cis not fit: 
That all the ſweetneſs of the world in one 
The youth and vertue that would tame wild Tygers, 
And wilder people, that have known no manners, 
Should live thus cloiſtred up ; for your loves ſake, 
If therebe any in that noble heat, - 
To her wretched Ladie, and forlorn, 


Orfor her love to you, which is as much - Ko 


As Nature and Obedienceever gave, 

Have pitie on her beauties. | 
Arb. Pray thee ſtand up; *Tis true,ſhe is too fair, - 

And all theſe commendations but her own, 

Would thou had'ſt never ſo commended her, 

Or 1 nere liv'd to have heard it Gobrzas ; 
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Comerttle frond puts n 
ert the ſw *"(t meats 

Into diſeaſes ; ſo ſhall I diftemper?d;i -i- 2 }' 
Doe thee; I praxchedram no necrer tome, | 

Pax: -Sr,thisisehat L would: Law of ite 
Shut from the workd, ad why it honld be thas, 
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Is all I wiſhta know. ; Arb. Why credit me Ponbes, 


_— me that am hy brother, 

His Grey brother, and there 1s none cqſee 

” peri or thao to ogy "$019 5:5 
That mi oe thee everlaiti 
Onely yr wile thow bur ju. 4. this, 
By heaven tis true, believe it if thon cantt. 

Pan, Children and foolesare ever credulons, - 
An Iaraboth, ] think for Ibcleeve;:.: 
If you diſſemble,,beit oh your head 
Ne backenntomy priſoner: yet me thinks 
I might be kept 7 >, 7 nmcgnys Lag es © 
For 1n my ſelfe, I find I know not what 


To call it, wr a t\9el, 6 anreee 120 24% 91.5 Un mod3 
mit doe you men? | 


Toſee you often... ir,» 
Arb. Fie, 2% come ing 
Dearelifter, doe not ſo:Adas Pantbes,' : » © 
Where Iamwould yoube } Why that”s the canſe 
Youare impriſon'd, that IM not be 


Where 
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Where I am. bÞ* acl, 'F 


Pen, Then Imuſtindaredefic,"Heexen 6 
Arb. Nay, you in =, er91' 
And when thou hear'ſt ie; ywalt ym, As for Linu 1 
| And ha thy e Vaoter - "ON 5374 iN 
Full of the morningudbv: Theres 4 way . > 219167 v1T 


To gain thy freedom, but? 'tig\nch a-ane': : 
As puts thee in worſe bondage. p75 cb 
Thou wouldſt encoy ies proof I 
Whether the gods have: tare of S113 <g3ct {| 
| Ratherthen followit : Know 'thib Hind loft .'- 1:5) 
The onely difference betwint man and beft, - ': STE 3184S 
My reaſon, wen! |; Fax, Heaven forbid. 4 Lon | 
Arb. Nay *tis gone; y:3 oli} 
And I am left as far without a bound, 1 biyos? 10.1 
ITT - bra 1 winds y pa o rt 
ſudden pallion. ehrowes-me ir rat 
OO all that —_— ell 
I have beheld thee with a luſtful eye ; wie} ge? , 
My heart is ſet on wickedaeſ@zo.aft 1 {dl 1 7 Lt 
| Such fins with: thee: a5; I have: been aftaid 9511 
* . To think of, if thou dar'ſt conſent to this 4) ' SLE. >< abihs 
Which I beſeech theerds not; tou mai gin | fir 119013 Þ 
Thy libertie, and yield: wezeontent; 3/1! [| "11002 « 
If not, thy dwelling muſbe dark and cloſe, 1: Lo 4 
onal may never ſee thee; For — 
t laid this-pmiiſhmbenc upon my:'pride, ' 
"Thy fight at ſometime will hs « aver -owey 
To makeaſtart cene to-thy ravithingy: 5 3/4! ++ + 
Now ſpit upon me,: all reproaches 151% 
Thou canſt deviſe together, andatonce- 
Hurle them again me : for I am a fickne(s  : |, 
As killing as the plagney readie: coſetzetheer; * 
Pan.. Far be itfi rachvilethe Kings': 
Burt it is true, that I (kalkrathegchdſe. | bes .-c2- + 1 
Toſearch out death, thacelſe woubiſcarchoue me, Jo 
Andina grave with-my innocence, 
Then weicome ſuch a'fm2 itismy fate, 
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1d not weep; Paibe'enmter ouagann. . 
Wy Farewel, and good? Fiber 
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However ſoon before my paſſions grow 1701-25 1 105Bio7 oY 
Thaerhey forger nia diver _— | [1 #364 55) 


For thither they arctendingritchar __ *-29 


Then ſhall force thee tho'than werr Vingiw - bog 13 210077 


| By vow to Heaven, gpl ſhall-pirltd hep. wollot c2d3 1238/7 
Of ſtrahge yet uninvenfed En-wpon mer”: - 221515Hib yi2ro 5: it 
Pan, Sir, I will prayfar you, yet you tal know 010)e92 vIM 
It i; afullen fate that governs us, is yell N 
Forl could wiſh as heartilie as you - *!7 49 15! 55 5309! roy, 
I were no lifter co you;k thais'! "rd 08: »O LI $213 
Imbrace your Tg eat cal'sq nebLbg) dos 

Arb, Couldft thou etumerhen? 8 ?I111911 9 ,5v0 O br A 

Pan, So perfettly, | ” 99/'2; 1.0 
That as it is, Inere tall ſway: Jnytenice,!.2 i 99621 vi 
To like another.  Arb.. Then ayrky: 4524S 
Muſt this be added tomy: miferies- 2 i!" i: : xe8i{2'oT 
Thatthou art willi: too Tis there no | dls th: Red | dazd'77 
To onr full happineſs, but chefe meer 1Di's 
Brother and ſiſter ? Pan, Therels neghing elſe, - 
But theſe alalle will { us more - | 
Then twentie worlds ixrus., | Ab. Ihavelivd- | 32dT 
To conquer men.and.now am overthrown *: - an val 
Onely by words brother and ſifter ;/ whzee 5:42 311712: 246mm 
Have thoſe words dwelling : will find them oat, SIE 
And utterly deſtroy them; burthey are *' | 
Not to be graſp'd? let them be mer or beaſts, Pi: 
AndI will cut thenr fromthe earth oc towns, | 
And I will raiſe them, and then blow themup : 
Let them be Seas, and I wilftdrink them off, 
Aud yet have unquenche fire lefe in my breaſt: 
Let them be any thing but meerlie voice. 

Pan, But *tis uot in the power:of any force 
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Thy praiersare pure, that I may find: #-daathy 1110 2 3oVul 
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Or policie 40 conquer them. = 
Arb.. Panthea, What ſhall we do ? | 
Shall we ſtand firmly here, and gaze our eyes out ? 
Pan, Would I could doſo, | 
But I (hal lweep out mine. Arb, Accurſed man, 
Thou bought*ſt thy reaſon at too dear a rate, 
For thou haſt all thy ations bounded in 
With curious rules, when every beaſtis free : 
What is there that acknowledges a kindred 
But wretched man ? Who ever ſaw the bull ' 
Fearfully leave the Heifer that he lik*d 
Becauſe they had one Damme ? 
Pan. Sir, L diſturb you and my felf too 
'T were better I were gone, 
Arb; I will not beſo fooliſhasI was, 
Stay, we will love juſt! as becomes our births, 
No othervviſe : brother and ſiſters nay 
Walk hand in hand together; ſo will we, 
Come nearet : is there any hurt in this ? 
Pan, I hopenot. | 
Arb, Faith there is none at all: 
And tell me trulynow, is therenotone 
You love above me ? Pan. Nuby heaven. 
Arb. Why yet you ſent unto Tygranes, filter, 
Pan, True, but for another : for the truth. 
Arb, No more, 
Ile credit thee, thou canſt not lie, 
Thouart all truth, 
Pan, Burtis there nothing elſe, 
That vve may do, but onely vvalk ? me thinks 
Brothers and ſiſters lavvfully may kifſe, 
Arb. And fo they may Panthea, fo will we, 
And kiſs again too ; we vvere t00 {crupulous, 
And fooliſh, but vve vvill beſo no more.. 
Pan, It you haveapy mercie,let me g0 
To priſon, to my death to anything : 
I feel a fin gruwing upon my. blood, 


VVorſe then all theſe, hotter then yours, 
H ' Arb, 


4 King, and no King. 
Arb. That is impoſſible, what ſhould we do ? 


Pan. Flie Sir, for Heavens ſake. 
Arb, So we muſtaway, 


Sin grows upon us more by this delay. Excunt ſeveral waies, 


Acus Quintus. 


Enter Mardonius and Lygones. 


Mar, Clr, the King has ſeen your Commiſhon, and believes 
| it,and freely by this warrant gives you power to vifit 
Prince Tigranes, your noble Maſter. 
Lyg. I thank his Graceand kiſs his hand. 
Mar, But is the main of all your ba{inef$ ended i this 7 
Lyg. I have another, but a worſe, I am aſham'd,it is a bufineſs. 


Mar. You ſerve a worthie perſon, and 2 ftranger, Iam fure 


you are ; you may imploy me if you pleaſe without your purſe, 
ſuch Ofhces ſhould ever be their own rewards. 
Lyg. I am bound to your Nobleneſle. 
Mar, I may have need of you, and then this curtefte, 
If it beany, 1s notill beſtowed : 
But may I civilly deſire the reſt ? 
I ſhall not be a harter if no helper. 
Lyg. Sir you ſhall know I have lofta fooliſh daughter, 
And with herall my patience pilfer*d away 
By a mean Captain of your Kings. 
Mar, Stay there fir ; 
If he have reacht the noble worth of Captain, 
He may well claim a worthie Gentlewoman, 
Though ſhe were yours, and Noble. 
Lyg. Tgrant all that too; but this wretched fellow 
Reaches no further then the emptie name 
That ſerves to feed him ; were a valant, 
Or had but in him any Noble natnre 
That might heerafter promiſe htm a good man, 
My cares were ſo much lighter, and my grave 
A ſpan yer from me. ps 
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Mar, I confeſs ſach fellowes 

Be in all Royal Camps and have and muſt be, 

To make the {tm of coward more deteſted 

In the mean ſouldier that with ſuch a foile 

Sets off muach valour. By deſcription 

I ſhonld now gneſs him to you, it was Befſis, 

I dare almoſt with confidence pronounceit, 
Lig. Tis ſuch a ſcurvie name as Beſſw,and now I think 'tis he, 
Mar. Captain do you call him? 

Believe me Sir, you have a miſery 

Too mighty for your age: A pox uponhim, 

For that muſt be the end of all his ſervice: 

Your Daughter was not mad fir ? 

Lig. No, would ſhe had been, 

The fault had had more credit : I would do ſomething. 

Mar. I would fain councel you, but to what Þ know not, 
Hee's ſo below a beating, that the women find him not worthy 
of their diftaves,and wy, Jo him were tocaſt away a rope;hee's 
ſuch an ayrie, thin unbodied coward, that no revenge can catci 
him :ile tell you fir, and tell you truth ; this raſcal fears net- 
ther God nor man, he has been ſo beaten : ſufferance has made 
him wanſcoat the has had fince a was firſt a ſlave, at leaſt three 
hundred daggars ſet in in's head, as litle boyes do new knives un 
hot meat,ther”s not a rib in's body in my conſcience that has not 
bin thrice broken with dry beating : and now his lides look hke 
two wicker Targets, every way bended, Children will ſhortly 
take him for a wall, And ſet their ftone-bowes in his forehead, 
he is of fo baſe a ſenſe, I cannot inga week imagine what {hall be 
done to him. Lig. Sure I have committed ſome great [in 
that this fellow ſhould be made my rod. I would ſee him, but 1 
ſhall have no patience. Mar. *Tis no great matter, if you 
have not, if a laming ofhim, or ſuch a toy may do you pleaſiue; 
fir he has it for you, and ile help you to him:*tis no news to him 
to have a leg broken,or a ſhoulder out, with being turn'd ath* 
ſtones like a tanzie : Draw not your ſwordif you love itz for on 
my conſcience his head will break it : we uſe him th warres like 
a Ram to ſhake a wall withall ; here comes the very perſon of 
him, do as you ſhall find your temper, I muſt leave you : but if 
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you do not break him like a bisket, you are much £00 blame fir. 
Exit Mar, 
Enter reſſus and the ſword men, 

Lg. Is your name Beſſis, Beſ.Men call me Captain Beſſws. 

Lig. Then Captain Beſſws, you are a rank raſal, without 
more exordiums, a dirty frozen ſlave ; and with the favour of 
your frieads here I will beat you. 2 Sword, Pray uſe your 
pleaſure fir, you ſeem tobea gentleman, Lig. Thus Captain 
Beſſus, thus ; thus twing your noſe, thus kick, thus tred you. 

Be/. I dobeſeech you yee)d your cauſe {ir quickly, Lig. In- 
deed Tſhould have told that firſt, - Beſ. Itakeit(o. 

1 Sword, Captain, a ſhould indeed, he is miſtaken. Lig.. Sir, 
you ſhall have it quickly, and more beating,you have ſtoln away 
a Lady, Captain coward, and ſuch an one. beats him, 
Be.Hold,I beſeech you,hold {ir,T never yet ftole any living thing 
that had a tooth about it : Lig. Iknow you dare he 

Beſ.with none but Summer Whores upon my life fir,my means 
and manners never could attempt above a hedge or hay-cock, 

Lzg. Sirra,that = not me,where is this Lady 2 do that you 
d > not uſeto doztell truth,or by my hand,ile beat yourCaptains 
brains out, waſh'm and put*m in again, that will 1.. Beſ, There 
was a Lady fir, I muſt confeſs, once in my charg; the Prince 
Tigranes gave her tomy guard for her ſafety, how Ius'd her,ſhe 
may herſelfe report, ſhe's with the Prince.now :Idid but wait 
apoit her like a groom which ſhe will teſtifie I am ſure : if not 
my brains are at your ſervice when you pleaſe (ir,and gladl have 
*em for you. Lig. This is moſt likely, fir, Task you pardon, 
and am ſorry I waz ſo intemperate. peſ. Well I can ask no 
more, you will think it ſtrange not to have me beat you at firſt 
ſighr. Lig. Indeed IT would, but I know.your goodnels cat 
forget twenty beatings, you mult forgive me. Be. Yes ther's 
my hand, go where you will, I ſhall think you a valiant fellow 
for all this. Liz.My Daughter is a Yhore, I feel it now too 
ſeaſible; yet I will ſee her, diſcharge my ſ(elfe from being father 
' toher,and then back to my Country,aad ther die,farewel Cap- 
tain, Exit Ligo. Beſ. Farewell fir,farewel, commend 
me tothe geatlewoma1l pray, 1 Sword, How now Captain ? 
bareup man. Beſ.Gentleme1 oth*(word, your hands once more 

I have 
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Fhave been kickt again, but the fooliſh fellow is penitent, has 
askt me mercie,and my honour*s ſafe. 2 Sword, We knew that, 
or the fooliſh fe low had better have kickt his grandlir. Beſ. Con- 
firm, © confirm I pray. © ' 1 Sword. There be our hands agen, 
now let him come and ſay a was not forrie, and afleeps'for it; 

xeſ. Alaſſe good igno1 aiit old ma!, let him go, let him go, 
theſe courſes will nndo him. Exemnt clear. 

Enter Lygones and Bacurius, | 

Bac, My Lord your authoritie is good, and Iam glad it is (o, 
for my conſent would never hinder you from ſeeing your own 
King, Tama miniſter, but not a governour of this ſtate, ' yonder 
is your King, ile leave you. | -” "Exit. 

Enter Tigranes and Spacoma, 

Lyg. There he is indeed, and with hins my difloyal child. 

Tigr, Ido perceive my fault ſo much, that yet methinks thou 
ſhouldſt not bave forgiven me.-;; | Lyg.” Healthco your Majeitie. 

Tigr. What,2, good Lygones,welcome; what bufinefſe brought 
thee hither? Lyg. Several tulticſfes; My. publick butineſſes will 
appear by this Thave a meſſage to deliver, which ifit pleaſe yon 
ſoto authorize, is arr Embaſlage from the Armenionftate,unte 
Arbaces for your libertie : the offers there ſerdown, pleaſe yon 
to read it. / Tigr. There is noalteration happened tince I came 
thence? Lg. None fir, all as it was. Tygr; And all our friends 
are well... Lig. All verie well. - Spa, Though I have done no- 
thing but what was good, I dare not ſeemy Father, it was fault 


enough not to acquaint him with that good, 


Lyg. Maddam, I ſhould have ſeen you. Spa. O good fir for- 
oiveme. 1, Lyg. Forgive you, why? TJamnokintoyouam I 2 

Spa. Shouldit be meaſured by my meandeferts, indeed yon 
arenot, Lyg. Thou couldſt prate unhappily erethou cculd't 
go,vvon|d thou could doas well, and hovy does your cuſtome 
hold out here ? Spa, Sir ? Lyg. Are you in private till, or 
how ? Spa. . What:do you mean ? Lyg. -Do you take money ? 
Are you come to ſell {iu yet ? perhaps I canhelp you toliberal 
clients; or has not the ILing caſt you off yer?O thor vile creature, 
whoſe beſt comendations 15 that thou art a young whore,l wori!4 
thy mother had liv*d to ſee this : - or rather that Thad died ere 
L had ſeen itzwhy didft not make me acquainted when thou werr 
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firſt reſolv'd to be a whore?T would have ſeen thy hot luſt fatisfi- 
ed more privately:I would have kept a dancer and a whole con- 
ſort of muſicians in mine own houſe onely to fiddle thee.Spa.Sir 
I was never. whore. Lig. If thou couldſt not fay fo mnch for thy 
ſe}fe thou ſhouldſit be Carted. Trgr, Ligones, T have redirt, and 1 
like it, you ſhall deliver it. Lig. Well fir, I will: bue I have private 
buſine(s with you. Tigr. Speake, what iſt? Lig. How 
has my age deſery*d ſoill of you, that you can pick noftrumpets 
!'th land, but out of my breed ? Tig. Strumpits good Ligones, 
Lig, Yes and | wiſh to have you kr:9w, [I ſcorneto get a whore 
for any prince alive, and yet ſcorne will not help me thinks: my 
daughter might have been ſpar*d,there were enow belides. Tig. 
May I not proſper bur ſhes innocent as morning light for me and 
I dareſweare for all the world. Lig. Vhy is ſhe with you then? 
can ſhe wait on you better then your man, has ſhe a gift in plnc- 
king off your ſtockings, can ſhe make Cawdles well, or cut your 
cornes, Why doe you keep her with you ? For a'Queen I know 
you doe contemneher, fo ſhould I, and every fubject elfe think 

much at it. Tigr. Let*m think much, but*tis more firme then 
earth thou ſee'{t thy Q1een there. Lip, Then haveLmadea 
fair hand, I cal'd her Whore,if Tſhall ſpeak now as her father, 1 
cannot chuſe but greatly rejoyce that ſheſhall be aQyeen: but. if 
I ſhall ſpeak to you'as'a Statf-man, the were more ht to be your 
whore. Tigr, Get you about your bufineſs t o Arbcas,now you 
talk idley, Lig. Yes fir Iwill goe, a1d ſhall ſhe be a Queen ? 
ſhe had more wit then her old father, when ſhe ran away ſhall ſhe 
be Queen?now by my troth ris fine,ile dance out of all meaſure 
at her wedding: ſhall1 not fir? Tigr. Yes marry ſhalt thon. 
Tig. Ile make theſe withered kexes bear my body two houres 
together above ground. Tier. Nay goe my bulmeſs requiers hat. 
Lig. (900d heaven preſerve you, youare an excellent King. 
Spa, Farewell good Father. Lyg. Farewel ſweet vertuous 
daughter, I never was ſojoyful in all my life, that I remember : 
ſhali ſhe be a Qicen ? Now I perceive a man may weep for joy, 
I had thought they had lied that (aid (o. Exit Lyz. 
Tig. Come my dear love. Spa. Rut you may ſee another may 
alter that again. Tigr. Urgeit no more, I have made up a new 
itrong conſtancie, not tobe ſhook with eyes: Iknow I 74 v9 
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paſſions ofa man, but if I meet with any fubjef that ſhould hold 
my eyes more then is fit, ile think of thee, and rum _- 
fromic : ſer that Exenent all. 
Exmter *Bacurins and bis fervant, 

Bac, Three.Geatlemen without toſpeak with me 2 Ser, Yes 

ſir, Bac, Let them come in, : 
Enter Beſſa with the two ſword-men. 

Ser, They are centred (ir alreadie. Bac, now fellows, your 
bafinefs? are theſe the Gentlemen > Beſ. My Lord,l have made 
bold to bring theſeGentlemen my friends ath* (word along with 
1. me. Bac. Iamafraid youle fight then. Beſ. My good Lord, 
I will not, Your Lordſhip is much miſtaken, fear not Lord. 

Bac, Sir, I am ſorrie for't, Beſ. I as& no more in honour, 
Gentlemen, you hear my Lord is ſorrie. Bac. Not that Þ have 
beaten you, but beaten one that will be beaten : one whoſe dull 
bodie will require a lamingz as furfets do the diet, fprmg and fall, 
now to your Sword-men. What come they for good Captain 
ftock-fiſh ? Bef. It ſeems your Lorthip has forgot my name. 

Bac. No, nor your nature neither, though they are things fit- 
ter I muſt confeſle for any caing, then my remembrance, or any 
honeft mans? what thall thefe billets do;be pill.d up inmy wood- 
l yard ? Beſ. Your Lordſhip holds your mirth (till, heaven continne 
it:bat for theſe Gentlemerzthey ro me. Bac, To fwear you are a 
coward, ſpare your book. do believe it. Bef. Your Lordſhip (till 
draws wide,they come to youch under their valiant hands I am 
nocoward. Bac, That would be a ſhow indeed worth ſeeing : 
firra be wiſe,and take mony for this motion, travell with it, and 
where the of Beſſzes has been known,or 2 good coward ftir- 
ring,”twill yield rhore then a tilting. This will prove more bene- 
ficial to you, if you bethriftie, then your Captainſhip ; and more 
natural;Men of moſt valiant hands is this true? 2 Sword. Tt is (o 
moſt renowned.. Bac. *Tis fomewhat ſtrange. Sword. ÞF ord,it 
15 ſtrange, yet trne; we have examined from your Lordſhips foot 
there,to this mans head,the nature of the beatings,8 we do find 
his honor 1s come off clean and ſufhcient;this as our ſwords ſhall 
help us. Bac. You are much bound to your bil-bow men, IT am 
glad you are ftraight again Captain; 'twere good you would 
think fome way to gratifte them, that have under-gon a labour 

for 
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for you Beſſus, would have puzled Hercules with all his valour, 
2. Sword, Your Lordſhip muſt underſtand we areno mea ath'. 


law ,that take pay for our opinions:it is ſufficient wthaveclter'4: 


our friend. Bac, Yet there is ſomthing due, which I as toucht in 
canſciegre will diſcharge Captain; ile pay this rent for you. * 
peſ. Spare your (elf my good Lord; my brave friends aim at 
nothing but the vercue. Bac, That is buta cold diſcharge fir for 
the pains. 2 Sword.O Lord, my good Lord. Bac. Be not ſo. mo- 
deit, I will give you ſomething. --Beſ. . They ſhalt dine with-your 


Lord(hip,that's ſufficient. Bac. Somthing in hand the while, you. 


rogues, you appleſquires: do you come hither with your botled 
valoyr,your windie froth,to limit out my beatings? 1 Sword, I 
do beleech your Lordſhip. 2 Sword. O good Lord. Bac. S'foot 
what a beautie of beaten flaves arehere?get me a cudgelirra,8 a 
tough one. 2 Sword, "More of your foot, Ido beſeech your Lord- 
{hip. Bac. You ſhall; you ſhall dog; aud your fellow-beagle. 
1. Sword, A this ide good my Lord. Bac.Off with your (words 

2r if you hurt my foot, ile have you flead you raſcals. 1 Sword, 
Mines off my -Lord.z Sword. | beſeech your Lordſhip ſtay a little 
my {trap's tide to-my cod-piece point:now wheu you ns 
Captain theſe are your valiaut friends; you long for a litle too ? 

Beſ. I am very well, I humbly chank your Lordi 
that in your pocket, hutts my toe you mumgrel > thy buttocks 
cannot befo hard,out with it quickly. 2 Sword. Here 'tis fir, a 
{mall piece of Artillerie, thata Gentleman a dear friend of your 
Lord(hips ſent me with;to get it mended fir, for if youtmark,the 
noſe is ſomwhat looſ #at:Afriend of mine you raſcalil was never 
wearier of doing uothing, then kicking theſe two font-bales. - 

| Enter ſervant, | 

Sir, Here is a good. cudgel fir; Bac, It comes too late I'me 

wearie,pray thee do thou beat them. 2 Sword. My Lord, this 1s 
foul play i'faithzto put a freſhman npon us, men are but men fir, 

ac, That jeſt ſhall ſave-your bones; Captain, rally-upon your 
rotten regiment,and be gon; had rather thraſh then be bound 
to kick theſe raſcals til] they cri ho;zzeſſws. You may put your 
hand tothem now, and then you are quit. Farewel ;as you like 


this, pray vit meagain,'twil keep mein good health. Exit pac. - 


2 Sword.Has a deviliſh hard fout, Inever felt the like.z Sword. 
Nor, 


hip. Bac. What's 
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1 Sword;Nor I,& yet TamureT have felt ahundred.2 Sword. If 
a kick thus i'th dog-daies, a will be dry foundred;what curenow 
Captaich,. belide oyt of baies 2 Beſ.. Why well e L warrant 
you; yPR Can go?! 2 Sward:: Yes; heaven be thanked; but;Efeel 
a ſhrowd ach, ſure has (prangmy huckle-bone. x Swond/bha loft 
a hanch; : Reſ.. A liztle butter,friend a little butter,butter ind 
paifleyand a ſoveraigne matter : probatum eft, 2 Sword, Captain 
we muſt requelt your hand now toour honours, Beſc Yes marry 
ſhall yez,and then let all the world come, we are: valiant to our 
ſc|ve3, avd there's an end. 1.Sword.Nay then wemuft be-valiane 
Ob, my ribs-2Sord. O my (mal) guts,a-plague upon theſe ſharp« 
toed -ſhews theyare murtherers. Exennt clear. 
24,0101; :: Emer Arbages with his ſword drawn, | 
Arb.ltis reſold, Tbare it:whilſt 1 could, l can no more I:muſt 
begin with nwrther of my friends, & © gaon-to that inceſtuous 
raviſhing, and end my bfeand fins with. a forbiden blow, upon 
3h 10031 arth :, 
i Ln 1-101 2 Enter, Mardonins. + e430 
' : Mar. What T ragedie is neer?that hand was never wont-to 
draw a ſword, but wr cry'd dead to ſomething, Arb. Mardonixe, 
have you bid Gobrias cone 2 Mar, How doe youlir? Arh. Well, 
is a.coming#' ;Mar. I by, Sir, areyou thus 2- why does your: 
hang proclaimaJawleſs war again your ſelfe? +. Ark Thou 
anſ[wereſt me ane queſtion with r,is Gobrias coming ? Mar. 
Sir.he is: | - Arb, ?Tis well, l can forbear your qualicns then, be 
gone., Mar, Sir] haye mark't, Arb. Mark leſs, it troubles 
youand me,. , Mar. You are more vatiable then you were. Arb. 
It may. be (0, -, 4187, Today no Hermit could be humbler then 
yYou'were to us all, |. Arb, . Arnd'what of this. 7. [2tar .00W' 
you-take new rage into your eyes,as you would look fisall our 
of the Land, Arb. I dv. confeſs it, will that fatisfie ? 1-prethe: 
get the gone , »ar. Sir, I willſpeak, Arb, Will ye 2 'Mar. 
It is my duty. b, far you will kill your (elf ; Lama ſubjeR; arid 
you hall der ms wrong in't: *tis my. cauſe, and. F-may "ſpeak. 
Arb, Thouart not train'd in fin, it ſeems Mardonine ;- kilh; my; 
ſelf;by heaven I will not, doe it yet; and when will;flerell thee 
then 71 (hall be ſuch a cceature, thay: thou wilt give 'me-leave 
Without. a word. Theres a mbodin met aihoder (s;it grows 
up by. degrees : Lan not come (@highas killing afmy ſelfe;there 
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art akundred thouſand fins *rwizt mend it, which I muſt dos 
and I hall come ro'r at laſt ; but take my oath got now, belariſ- 
fisd;:and getthee hence,” Mer. lum orfie 'tisſ0-ill, 4rd. Be 
ſorrie then, trae forrow is alvhe,grieveby thy (tif, MariTipruy ' 
youlet theſfee your ſword pue ap beforeTigo:ile leave you'then, 

Arb;Why.(? what follie is this in thee,is ie not as apt to mile 
chiefas it was before? canl1 not rexch ﬆ thinkſtthou ?-thelſe are 
roics for children to be pleas'd with ,and not men,now 1 amv ſafe 
you think':1 would-the book of fate were here, my ſword is'nor 
ſoſurebut 7 wonld get itout.and mangle that that all the defti- 
nies ſhomked quit forget their frxt decrees;}8/haft tomake us new 
for other fortunes, mine could not be wotf, wilechbu now leave 
me? Mar, Heaven put into your boſome temperate thoughts, 
He leave yon thongh 1feare Arb. Gothou art honeſt; why ſhould | 
the haſty'error of my youth be ſo anpardonable to traw 2 fin 
helpleſs wpon tne 2 ©:' Enter Gobrias, -Gob/T heteigxheKing,now 
it is ripe. Arb. Draw neer thou guilty man,that art the aathonr" 
of the loathed(t crime fixewes have brought forth, and hear me 
ſpeak ; curſes more incurable, and all the evils-maus body or his 
ſpirit can receive be withthe:Gob.,Why firdo you courſe me thus 

.. Arb. Why doedcarſe theetifthere/be z man fibtilin curſes, 
that exceeds the reftjhis wort withon thee, thou haſt broke mm 
heart! Gob:How firkavelprefery'd you font a'child, from al 
the artows,malive;or ambirion'could ſhoot at you,8 have T this 
for my pay? 4r.Tis true, thoudid{tpreſerve me,andin that wert 
crueller then hardned/martherers of infants &their mothers ? 
thou didffave me onty will chow hadft Radied ont a way howto 
deſtroy mecunningly thy (elfextiis was 2 curious way of tortur= 
ing.Gob. dos youneare?HArb.Thou knoweſt the evils thou 
haſt done tome;'doft thourememberal! thoſe witching letters 
thou ſent*ſt antome to Hrmerna, fild with the praiſe of my be= 
loved fiſter, where:thou extol'f her beauty, what had I to do 
with rchatiwhat edald herbeautie be to'me,and thou didtwrite 
how welbfhe lov'd ne; doſt'ttiouremember this?ſo that Idoted 
ſomething Before-Maw her. - | 

' »Gob. This is true. A4rb./ Isit, and when I was return'd thon 
knowefſt thou didit purſue it; ll thou wonndfime into ſich a. 

and unbeliev'd affeRion, #5 good-men 'catmot think'on. 

Ged(| This I grunt Lthink Þ'was the cauſe Arbi Wert thou 7Nay 
mare,l think thou mean'ſt Ir, Gob, Sir I hate £O: 
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King ani noKing. 
to lie, &Tlove heaven and honeſty, I'did; it was my meaning; 
Avb.) Be thineown fad jidg,a further condemnation wifi not 
need, preparethy ſelftodie, Gb, Why fir to die? Arb.Why 
ſhould thou live?was ever yet offender fo impudent,that had a 
chought of mercy after confeſſion of acrime like this ?'get out I 
cannot where thou hurl'@&-me in,but I can take rn. nga all 
che foycetne(s left forme,Gob. Now is the time,hear me but ſpeak 
Arb.No,yet I will be far more merciful then thou wert to me; 
thou didft ſteal into me,and never gav*ft me warning :' fo much 
time as] give thee now, had prevented thee for ever. Notwith- 
Randingall thy ſins,if thou hafthopezthat there's yet a'prayer to 
fave thee turn and fpeak it to thy felfe. Gob.Sir, you thall know 
your fins before you do *em;if you kill me, Arb.k wilt not ftay 
then,  Gob. Know you kill your Father. * © Arb. How ? Gob, 
Yon kill your Father. Arb.My Father?though I know't for a 
lie,made outof feare to ſave thy ftaind life:the very reverence of 
the word'comes croſs me,and ties mine armie down. 'Gob, I will 
cell you that- ſhall heighrer you again, I am! thy Father, Tcharge, 
thee heare me; Arb, Ifit ſhould be fo,as'tis moſt falfe,and that 7 
ſhould be found a baſtard iffue,the JefHiſed fruit of lawleſs Juſt, 7 
ſhould no more admire al! my wild paffions : but another eruth 
ſhal be wrong from thee: if Lconld come by the (pirit of pain,it 
ſhould be powred on thee, THbthon alow*R thy ſelfe more full 
of lies then hethat teaches thee. a. Ren 
Ov - Enter Arane, EET 

Ara. Turn thee about, T come to ſpeak to thee thou wicked 
man, hear me thou tyrant. Þ Arb, I will turntothee,hear me 
thou Strumpet ; Fhave blotted out the name ofMother,as thou 
haſt thy ſhame. Ara.My thame,thon haſt leſs ſhame then ally 
thing ; why doeſt thon keep my daughterin a priſon ? why.doeſt 
thou call her ſiſter, and do-this? - Ara.Ceaſe thy ſtrange impu- 
dence, and anſwer quickly if thowcontemneſt me, this will aske 
an anſwer, and have it. A-/a.Help me gentle Gobrias Arb.Guilt 
darenot help guilt though they grow together in doingill, yer 
at the puniſhmenc they ſever, and each flies the' noiſe. of othey,, 
thinknot ofbelp, anſwer, Ara. T will, to what ? 4b. Foſucha 
thing,as if it be a truth think what a creature thou haſt mage thy 
{elfe, that didſtnot ſhame to do, what I muſt bluſh onely, to ask 
thee : tell me who Iam, whoſe ſon I am without alf circumſtance 
I 2 be 


be thou as haſty as my ſword will beif thou refuſe, Ara, Why 
you are his ſon, .  Arb. His ſon? (wear, ſweare, thou worſe then 
woman damn'd, Ara. By all thats good you are. - Arb. Then 
art thou all that ever was known bad, now js the cauſe of all my 
ſtrange miſ-fortunes come, to light;zwhat reverence expecteſt 
chou from a child, to bring forth which thon haſt offended hea- 
ven, thy hausband, and the Land : adulrerous witch, I know now 
why thou would(t have poyſon'd me, I was thy luſt which thou 
wouldſt have forgot : then wicked mother of my fins, and me, 
ſhow me the way to the inheritauce Thave by thee : which 4s a 
ſpacious world of impious afts that I may ſoon poſleſſe it :. 
Plagaes rot thee,as thou liv*ſt,a1d ſuch diſeafes,as uſe topay Juſt 
recompence thy deed.Go.You doe not know why you curle thus 


Arb,Too wellzyou are apair of Vipers; and behold the: ſerpent = 


you have got ; there is no beaft but if he knew it, bas a pettigree 
a5 brave as mine, for they have more diſcents,& I amevery way 
as beaſtly got,as far without the cympals of Law a5 they,Ar.You 
fpend your rage and words in yaine,and-raile upon 2 -gueſs;hear 
us alittle. Arb, No, I will never hear,but tatk'away-my breath, 
and die. Gob, Why, but you are no Baſtard. Arb. How's that ? 
Ara. Nor child of mine. Arb. Still you goe on in wonders to 
me. Gob,Pray you be mare patieat, [may bring comfort to you. 
Arb. 1 vvill kneel and hear vvith the obedience of a child good 
father ſpeak,lI do acknowledge you, ſo-you bring comfort. Gob; 
Firſt know,our laſt King, your ſuppoſed father was old & feeble 
when he married her,and almoſt all the La1d as ſhe paſt hope of 
Hue from him, Arb, Therefore ſhe took leave to play the whore, 
becauſe the King was old:is this the comfort ? Ara. what will 
you find out to give meſatisfattion,when you find how you have 
10jurd me ? Tet fire conſume me, If ever I werea whore. Cob;Fors 
bare theſe farts, or Lwill leave you-wedded -to diſpaire as you 
ire noW:if you can find atempgr, my breath ſhall be a pleaſant 
weſtern winde that, cooles and blaſts not. Arb, Bring it out good 
father. Ile lie, and liſteu here as reverently as to an Angel : if þ 
breath 'to9-loud, tell me; for I would be as ſtill as night, Gob. 
Our King I ſay, was old, and this our Queen deſir'd to bring au 
heir, but yet her husband.ſhe thought was paſt it, and to be dif. 
hone!tThink ſhe would not:if ſhe would have been,the truth is, 
:-© 48 watcht ſq narrowly, & had ſo flender opportunities ſhe 
| bardly 
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- d{Kingrandnollon. he 
hardly-could have been;but yet het canning (66d out this way 5 
ſhe fain'd her (elf with child, and poſts were fent in haſt through- 
out the Land,and humble thanks was given inevery Church,and 
prayers were made forjher fafe going and delivery:(hefain'dnow 
ro, grow bigger ind perceiv'd this 'hopeof iſſue madehier fear*d: 
and brought afarmare large reſpet-from-every mari; and ſaw 
het power encrea(e,and was reſ9lv*d,fince ſhe belieVd,ſhe could 
not hav't indeed as leaſt ſhe would be thought to have a child. 
Arb, Doel not hear it well : nay I will make nonoiſeat all; 
but pray.you to.the point quiekly' as you caty, Gob, Now when 
che time was ful, ſhe (hould be broughe to bed;F had # ſon born, 
vvhich vyas. you,thisthe Queen hearing of mov'd me to let her 
have youzand ſuch reaſons ſhe ſhew*d:me,as ſhe knevv vvyould tie 
imy ſecrecie,ſhe ſvvore you ſhould be King,and tobe ſhort, I did 
deliver you-unto her,and pretended you were dead,andin mine 
ovvn houſe kept a funeral, and had an-emptie _ inearth, 
that night this Queen fajn'd haftily to: labour, 'and'by a pair of 
vvomen of her ovvn,vvhich-ſhe had charny'd,ſhe made the world 
believg ſhe was deliver?dof you. You grew up as theKings ſon, ti] 
you were 6 year old; then did the King die, and did leaveto me 
Protefivon of the Realm; and contrary to his own expettation,* 
left this Queen truly with child indeed,of the fair Princeſs Pan- 
thea ; then ſhe couJd havetorn her hair and did alone to me,yet 
durſt not ſpeak inpublike, for ſhe knew ſhe ſhould be foand a 
fraitor:& her tale would have bin thought madnes,or any thing 
rather then truth. This was the onelycauſe why ſhe did ſeek to 
poyſon you, and I to keep you ſafe; and this the reaſon why 1 
ſought to kindle ſome ſparks of lovein you to fair Panthea, that 
ſhe might get part of her right again. Arb.And have you made an 
end now ? 1s this all? if nor, I will be {till t5ll I be aged;till all my 
bairs be ſilver, Gob. This is all. Arb; And is it true {ay you too 
Madam ? Ara. Yes heaven knovvs it is moſt true, Arb, Panthea 
then is not my fiſter. Gob, No, Arb. But can-you prove this?Gob, 
If you vvill give conſent, elſe yvo dares go abont it ? Arb. Give. 
conſent ? why J vvill have*emall that knovv it rackt, to get this, 
from 'em, all that vvaits vvithout, come'in, Vyhat ere you be,, 
come in and be partakers ofmy joy, O you are vvelcome. 

Enter Beſſus Gentlemen, Mardonius,and other attendants. 
Arb, The beſt news,nay dravy no nearer,they all ſhall hear it, 
, L 3 Iam 
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I am found a9 King. Mrr.1;that fo goodtriews 4th, Yes 
the happie news that ere was heard, Aer, Indeed twere well 
for you if you might bea little leſs obey*d,'© Arb;One call the 
Queen: Mx, Why ſhes there;- A-b; The Queen Mardonius? 
Panthea is the. Queen and Lan plairi Arbutes ;-g5 fome one, ſhe 
i3 in Gobrias home, fince 1 {aw you there are 4 thonſand things de- 


livered to me, you little dream of, 'Ex# 2 Gent, Mar, So it 


ſhould ſeem my Lord whatfury's this? Gvb, Beteeve me'tis. uo 
fury, all that he ſajes is truth. Mar. *Tis very ftrange, Arb. Why 
do you keep your hats off Gentlemen?is ie tome/F ſwearic.huult 
not be ; nay, truſt me, ju good faith ic muſt not be catinotnow 
command you,but I pray you forthe zeſpeRt'you bare'me, when 
you took me for your K. each man clap on his hat at my defire, 

Mar. We will,you are not found (o mean aman, but that you 
may be cover*d a; well as we may you not ? Arb. O not her, you 
may, but not I, for hereis my'ifather in preſence, Myr, Where ? 

Arb. Why there:Q the whole ſtory would bei wilderneſſe to, 
looſe thy ſelfe for-ever: O-pardon me dear father for all the idle 
and unreverent words that I have fpokew in idle moods to you:l 
am Arbaces,we all fellow-ſubjetts,nor is the Queen Panthea now 
my lifter. Beſ.Why if you remember fellow-ſubjet A rbaces, T 
told you once ſhe was not your ſiter:F,and ſhe fookr nothing like 
you. Arb.I think you did'good Captain Befſws, Beſ. Here will 
ariſe another queſtion now amongſt the [word-men, whether I be 


to call him to account for beating me,now he is proved no King, 


Enter Ligones. - 
Mar, Sir here's Ligones,the agent for the Armenian ſtate: Arb. 


-Where is he ? I kaow your buſinefſe good Lignes. Lig. We muſt 


have our King again,aud will. Arb.I knew that was your bult- 
neſs : you ſhall have your King again,and have him fo again as 
never King was had, go one of you & bid Bacwrins brin Tigranes 
hither ;and bring the Ladie with him, that Panthea, The Queen 
Panthea (ent me word this morning, was brave Tigranes miſtreſs, 
Exit two Gent, Lig.” Tis Spaconia, Arb. 1, I, Spaconia, Lig. 
Shejs my daughter. Arb.Sheis fo : I could now tell any thing 
I never heard: your King (hall go ſo home; as never man went. 

* Mar. ſhall he go on's head? Arb He ſhalt have chariots ealier 
then aire,that I will have invented; and nere think one (hall Pay 
any ranſom,and thy (elf that art the meſlenger,ſhall ride be _- 
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A King, and no King. 7 
him on a horſe cut out of an intire Diamond; ſhall. be made to 
go with golden wheels, T know not how yet. Lyg. Why Tſhall be 
made for ever? they beli'd this King with us, and faid he was 
unkind. Arb. And then thy daughter,ſhe ſhall have ſome ſtrange 
thing, we'l have the Kingdome old utterlie, and pur into a toy 
which ſhe ſhall wear about her careleſly Come whereor cther. 
See the vertnous Queen; behold the humbleſt ſubje& that you 
have kneel here before you, 

"Emter Panthea and 1 Gent. 

Pan, Why kneel you to me that am your vaſſail } Arb.Grant 
me one requeſt. Pan, Alas what can I grant you? what Ican, I 
will. Arb, That you will pleaſe to marriemeif I can prove it 
lawful. Pan. Is that all ? more willingly then T would draw this 
Aire. Arb. Ile kifle this hand in earneſt. 2 Gent, Sir, Tigranes is 
coming though he made it ſtrange at firſt,to ſee the Princeſs any 
more; Enter Tigranes and Spaconia. 

Arb. The Queen thou meaneſt, O my Tigranes,-pardon me, 
tread on my neck, I freely offer it, m_ if thou beeſt ſo given 
take revenge, for Thave injur'd thee. Tigr. No, Tforgive, and 
rejoice more that you have fonnd repentance,thenT my libertie, 

Arb. Maift thou be happie in thy fair choice,for thou art tem- 
perate. You ow no ranſome to the ſtate, know that I have a 
thouſand joyes to tell you of which yet I dare not utter till 
Pay my thanks to Heaven for them : Will you go with me and 

elp me? pray youdo. Tigr, I will, 

Arb. Take then your fair one with yon; and your Queenof 
goodnefle and of us, O giveme leave to take your armin mine: 
come everie one that takes delight in goodnefſe, help to ling 
loud thanks for me, that 7 am prov'd no King, 


FINTS. 


